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ADVERTISEMENT, 


28 [rig oft!) ILY | 


HE Miuſcript, 40 which 
this is a faithful Copy, 


was dropt at the Publiſher's 


Door, early one Sunday morn- 


ing, wrapt in clean linen. 


Having more Children of his 


own than he could well main- 
tain, he ſent it to the Fouxp- 
LING, to be taken care of 
at the expence of the pub- 

. lick. 


ADVERTISEMENT: 
lick. If ever it comes to be 
of age, he hopes it will prove 


oratetul to its benefactors, 


The following Label was 
pinned to its breaſt : 


Duplex libelli dos eft ; quod roſum mover, 
Et quod prudent! vitam confilio monet . 


us 
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THE 


LIFE and OPINIONS 


O F 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent, 
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0: ME time ago, I made a promiſe 


to the public, to write two annual 
volumes; but my laſt publication 
having ſold moſt ſhockingly, occaſioned 
a ſeverè cholic, of which I died on the 
tenth of February, one thouſand ſeven 
hundred and ſixty-five. —I need not tell 
your worſhips how! died; it will be ſuf- 
Vol. IX. B ficient 


„ 
ficient to ſay, that I ſlipp'd ſilently 
through the Doctor's fingers, without 
either longing after this world, or fear- 


ing the next, —But hold, ſays a grave 


gentleman with a canonical face, as he 
ſat in a corner ſmoaking his pipe of 
ne quid nimis, what does this Triſtram 
mean? he is now dead, and: ſtill writes 
on. I tell thee, my honeſt friend, 


that as the public indulg'd me in 


writing before I was born, I now claim 
the privilege of writing after I am dead, 
Dr. Slop ſaw the ſcribendi cacoethes 
in my face the moment I was born, and 
for any thing I know the undertaker 
obſerv'd it after I was dead. Dead or 
alive, I will write, and right or wrong 
your worſhips muſt read ;—ſo have at 
you, blind harpers, and mind your ſtops, 
for I will lead you a dance over the four 


quarters of the world; and what be- 
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tween Jews, Turks, Infidels, and Chriſ- 
tians, I will ſo perplex your poor brains, 
that you ſhall hardly be able to find the 
difference between an egg and an oyſter. 


C HAP. II. 


I T H what pleaſure ſhall I look 
| down upon the polite age of 
George the Ninth, and view the wits 
and critics of the times turning over my 
ingenious volumes; my ſtars will be un- 
derſtood, when the works of Rabelais, 
dean Swift, and Martinus Scriblerus, will 
be explained away to nothing. I write 
for poſterity, —I hope your worſhip will 
excuſe this ſhort chapter of vanity, — 
Every man ſhould have a good opinion 
of his works; it's a ſpur to his ambition, 
and with that ſpur 1 propoſe to ride as 
long as I live. 
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CHAP. III. 


PON the word of a prieſt, I know 

not what the preſent chapter w:ll 
conſiſt of, —For any thing I know, it 
way be love, law, politics, or aſtronomy. 
Now I have it. Let the learned 
ſay what they will, we are all good, bad, 
or indifferent, according to the conſtitu- 
tion of the body. I explained this ſuf- 
ficiently in the firſt chapter of my firſt 
volume, and I have proved it ever ſince 
in my writings. My nerves and animal 
ſpirits are eternally in motion, inſomuch 
that my poor mind has no more com- 
mand over them, than 1 have this pre- 
ſent moment over king Herod with 
Singleton on his back. The mind muſt 
follow the impulſe of the body; ſo away 
we go, helter-ſkelter, either to the houſe 


of 


FA + 


of prayer, or to the den of thieves. Now 
for the proof. The longings of a 
woman with child proceed from an al- 
teration in her conſtitution; the long- 
ings of a woman not with child proceed 
alſo from the conſtitution: the poor 
ſoul is merely paſſive, and quite out of 
the queſtion.— If this argument does not 
convince your worſhips, then take the 
following Alt is ad hominem. 


A thouſand pounds for Janatone. 

Three hundred pounds for Janatone, 
Fifty pounds for Janatone. - 

One guinea for Janatone, 

Not one farthing for Janatone. 

Not one farthing for Janatone, 


Day after day this is our theme, till we 
have got a few wiinkles behind, and 
then not one farthing for Fanatone, 
morning, noon, or night, Conſtitution 
al}, — Therefore, who can blame me if 
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| | my ſpider-legs, every now and then, run 
i my head againſt a ſtone wall. 


Confound theſe nerves of mine, where | 
have they led me? but he needs muſt 
go whom the devil drives. 


. g 
Country-fellow who has juſt ſenſe 
enough to know that Carolus is ; 
Latin for queen Anne, ſhakes the ſer- | 
Jeant by the hand, and promiſes to go [ 
with him all the world over, to pull } 
down the French king, the pope, and ? | 
the pretender. —But as ſoon as the booby 8 
has got on the other ſide of the water, bo 
he begins to think of the bad bargain = 


he has made.—Long marches, bad bread, 7 
bad ſtraw, and bad every thing, make 3 
him a rank //-2e/77e, | 

4 This 
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This my uncle Toby knew to the 


greateſt nicety, and made it of uſe to 


himſelf in the following manner. If 
I marry the widow Yagman, I muſt have 
nothing to repent of afterwards; and 
therefore, ſays he to his man Trim, I will 
take a ſurvey of my fortification. But 
before I begin, it will be neceſſary to 
oblerve, that there is a principle in 
all our conſtitutions, which is call'd ſelf- 
love; and unleſs a man has a friend to 


adviſe with, he is ſure to be undone by 


that ſame ſpitit. A lawyer would call 
a man in that ſituation, Felo de Se; but I 


think, Trim, it may more properly be 


term'd blowing up a man's ſelf. Now 
for a little recollection—. —. 
Juſt as I could wiſh. ——1 find that 
all my ſenſes, both internal and exter- 
nal, are in fine order; that my body from 
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head to foot, is firm and manly; and 


bating the wound in my groin, IJ am as 


complete a piece of fortification as ever 
came from the hands of Vauban or Coeborn. 
Shall I, or ſhall I not attack the wi- 


dow ? Trim, who was above flattery, and 
who loved his maſter's reputation and 


honor, obſerv'd that my uncle's horn- 
work was rather out of repair. True, 
ſays my uncle, it has been often repair'd, 


but continually tumbles down again. 
Well, I ackuowledge your judgment ; 


and do you ſce, order Key/er to be call'd 
immediately, and take care that he brings 


every thing neceſſary for a complete re- 


Pair, I ſhudder when I think of the 
eſcape I have had, it would have ap- 


pear'd fo unmilitary, You are a very 
honeſt fellow, and I like your plain deal- 


ing.— Shall I attack the widow ſword in 
hand, or by mining? By all means, lays 


Trim, 
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* ney r 
2 by 22 EST 
dE er Sol 


1 
Trim, ſword in hand. March briskly 
over the glacis, knock down the pali- 
ſades, puſh into the cover'd- way, and 
there make a lodgment, and you may 
depend upon't, the town's your own. 


In idea, every thing goes as we 
would have it, but the devil often puts 
a ſpoke into the wheel, and ſpoils our 
journey. It happen'd juſt ſo in my 
uncle's caſe. The horn-work was or- 
dered to be repair'd, but it fell down as 
faſt as put up. Good God, Trim, what 
ſhall I do ? Keyſer can do nothing, and 
] am in danger of going into action 
without either flints or powder. —Send 
for my old ſchool-fellow Dr. Querpo; he 
js an able engineer, and perhaps may be 
of ſervice. 


I never knew my poor uncle ſo alarm- 
ed 
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ed in my life. Soldiers have ſtrong no- 
tions of honor, which we country gen- 
tlemen have no idea of. A defeat would 
have been death to my uncle, and after- 
wards to be chronicl'd in hiſtory, would 
have been worſe than death ten times 
repeated. 


CRAP. V. 


F it were poſſible for authors to de- 
part this life in a fit of the cholic as [ 
have done, I am ſure they would find 
their advantage in it. The antient Greeks 
and Romans made it a rule, never to 
ſpeak but well of the dead; and we mo- 


dern Chriſtians ought not to be behind- 


hand with the heathens in acts of virtue. 


Every Chriſtian is therefore bound, by 


inclination or civility, to give me a good 
word; and that I aſſure your worſhip is, 


as 


3 


as the world goes, a valuable acquiſi- 


tion. I wiſh I had died three years ago; 


it would have relieved my poor ſhelves, 
which now groan under a heavy load of 
my former volumes; but I am till in 
hopes that my executors will be the bet- 
ter for my ſtock in hand. Pray God 
they may, for that is all I intend to leave 
them. Nobody read Homer whilſt alive, 
but when dead, the ſtates of Greece con- 
tended for the honor of his birth, My 
common place-book can produce thou- 
ſands of inſtances of this inſtability of 
haman nature. I do not reaſon upon 
it, —lt is ſufficient for me that I have 
found it out, 
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CHAP. VI | 
See you, gentle reader, upon the tip- 
toe of expectation, wiſhing that Dr. 
Querpo may prove as good a phyſician to 
my uncle Toby, as was the good old Hip- 
pocrates to his friend Democritus. If you 
are a ſailor, I ſuppoſe you have already 
bent your fails to ſwim through the in- 
tereſting chapter; if a ſoldier, you have 


ſtruck your tent; if a ſhop-keeper, you 


have opened your ſhop; and if a coun- 
try gentleman, you have unkennel'd 


your hounds. But Flove thee too well 


to give thee ſo much gratification at 
once. A little neck-beef now and then, 


gives a reliſh to a luxurious table, and if 


that kind of philoſophy were better un- 
derſtood, the world would be happier 
than it is, It is expecta ion makes the 
3 bleſſing 


4 12 J 8 
bleſſing dear. I therefore tell your 
worſhips, upon the honour of my ſcarf, 
that the two next chapters ſhall nor con- 
tain one word of my uncle Teby, or any 
of his family, excepting myſelf, 


CoA PI 


Am now hand and glove with old 
grey-beard, with his two large keys 
at his girdle. He is a fine old fellow I 
aſſure you, and as like his picture in 
the Vatican as he can ſtare, Every 
now and then there comes a rap at the 


door. The old faint puts on his ſpecta- 
cles, and pulls out his keys with great 
compoſure. —Whar religion are you of? 
A papiſt. What's that in your hand? A 
candle, but for want of a tinder-box, I 
could not light it. Go that way, and you 

will find the place for papiſts. 


Rap 


Rap, rap, rap, 


Few. Go that way. 


1 
Rap———What religion? A Miſſulman. 
Go that way. Rap What 
religion? A church of Eugland man. Go 
that way. Rap — What reli- 
gion? A preſbyterian. Go that way. 
Rap What religion? A fol- 
lower of Confucius. Go that way 
What religion? An 
Engliſh methodiſt. Go that way —— 
You methodiſt, a little more to the left, 
a little more ſtill, That fellow 
has the impudence of the devil. 
Rap——— What religion ? A Hollander, 
Go that way, and turn a little to the left. 
Rap What religion? A 
— Tap——-- 
What religion? I am a phyſician, and of 
no eſtabliſh'd church. —Then walk in, 
and you may go wherever you pleaſe, 
for in my Father's houſe are many man- 
ſions, 


— 
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CHAP, V1 


TVHANKS to Sir Godfrey for the laſt 
chapter.— This hot weather has 
relax'd my nerves and ſpoil'd my inven- 
tion, and yet my unlucky ſtars prick 
me on in ſpite of myſelf. One author 
borrows, begs, or ſteals, ſo faſt from an- 
other, that upon my ſoul, originality is 
become as ſcarce as honeſty.— This 
volume ſhall poſitively conclude my 


aſtronomical works, and the profits of 


my labours ſhall be laid out in cha- 
rity. My future days ſhall be employ'4 
in clear-ſtarching dingy ſentences of mo- 
rality.—All the world will read Tri/- 
tram's ethicks. | 


— — Why — — 


Your reverence muſt reſolve me 
this 


0 

this point of interrogation, before I ſhall 
permit you to go one inch further. For 
any thing I know, you may be a biſhop, 
a dean, a vicar, a journeyman parſon, or 
a journeyman to a journeyman parſon; 
whichever you are, you ſhall. not ad- 
vance one ſtep until you have reſolved 
me the queſtion. 


CHAP, IX; 


+—  -\7 OUR worſhip is perfectiy 
right. 


ERA XC 


O Feth ever waited with ſo much 
impatience for the fulfilling of the 
grand prophecy, as did my uncle Toby 
for the coming of Dr. Querpo. At laſt 
a chaiſe was heard to ſtop at the door. 


The 
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The ſervant behind gently beat the death- 
watch, which inſtantly brought the cor- 
poral to know the occaſion. How 
does your maſter? Not much indiſ- 
poſed, Sir, but would be glad to ſee you. 


Dr. Querpo, who was a man of the world, 


did not much reliſn this anſwer of Trim's; 


for, ſays he, when people are not very ill, 
J am ſoon diſmiſſed without either much 


money or credit. But thanks to the 


powerof medicine, which can fo readily 


put a drag to the wheels of life! IP it 
were not for that, I do not know how 


one half of the Crocus' could live. 
This being high treaſon againſt the ſa- 


cred life of man, we muſt ſuppoſe it only 
the doctor's ſoliloquy, as he paſs'd from 


the chaiſe to the parlour. 
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CH AP. XI. 


IH E truly learaed and philoſophical 

L Dr. Querpo, to whom | beg leave 
to introduce your worſhip, has viſited 
moſt of the courts and univerſities of Eu- 
rope. hope you will find him an agree- 
able companion. I can aſſure you, that 
he is a complete maſter of the univerſal 
chain, He 1s, beſides, a moſt excellent 
phyſician, muſician, politician, logician, 
mathematician, metaphyſician, and rhe- 
torician. He underſtands anatomy, chy- 


miſtry, botany, pharmacy, and theology. 


He is very learned in algebra, architec- 
ture, aſtronomy, optics, catoptrics, 
dioptrics, conics, coſmography, ethics, 
fluxions, fortification, geometry, gun- 
nery, hydraulics, hydrography, law, logic, 
painting, philology, ſculpture, ſtatics, 

5 and 
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and ſurgery. In a word, he can fight 
the whole weapons of ſcience. The ana- 
tomy of the human mind ſeems, at pre- 
ſent, to be his favourite ſtudy, the powers 
of which he can diſſect in a manner pe- 
culiar to himſelf. The inſtrument he 
uſes is a kind of priſm, which he applies 
to the occipital bone, With this priſm 
he can ſeparate our ideas with as much cer- 
tainty as ever Sir Iſaac Newton did the 
rays of light. Some diſcoveries, which 
the doctor is preparing to make public, 


will moſt effectually ſilence all diſputes 


concerning our ſimple and complex ideas. 


CHAP. 


Y uncle Toby and Dr. Querpo 
were formerly ſchool-fellows, but 
my uncle's diſpoſition not ſuiting the 
T piano 


[ 20 ] 
piano of a ſchool education, he left his 
friend the doctor to purſue his ſtudies 
under the learned Dr. Crambo.—The 
army ſuited his temper, ſo to the army 
he went, thinking it better to truſt to the 
outſide of his head than the lining of it. 


Dr. Querpo's nocturnal ſtudies had ſo 
hardened the features of his face, that it 
did not preſent to my uncle the leaſt re- 
mains of any former acquaintance ; and 
my uncle in return was ſo changed by 
- the ſeverity of his campaigns, partly 
above and partly. below ground, thac 
he was juſt as unintelligible to the doctor. 


The firſt ſalutation being over, the 
doctor and his patient ſat themſelves 
down; when my uncle in the ſincerity of 
his heart and bitterneſs of his ſoul took 
hold of his friend the doctor's hand, and 


told him moſt circumſtantially his mourn- 
"21 
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ful cafe. He kept nothing ſecret from 
him, well knowing that a phyſician, no 
more than a general, can do any thing 
unleſs his intelligence be good. His pre- 
ſent and paſt life were critically examin- 
ed, and the affair of the widow was im- 
partially ſtated, —I mean with regard to 
her age and complexion. Her huſband 
was even rais'd from the dead, and all his 
good and bad qualities inquired into. 
Well, good doctor, will this horn-work 
be able to ſtand a ſiege, or will it not? 
Not, my friend, in its preſent ſtate, but I 
ſhall ſoon put it into good repair, Here, 
Fuba, go and order Mr, Bump to bring a 
cart load of ſtones, with ſome lime and 
hair; and ſo, my dear Toby, I will do the 
buſineſs for you myſelf. I ſtudied forti- 
fication under Vauban, but I confeſs my 
hand is rather out at preſent; I muſt get 
your ſervant to aſſiſt me, who, I think, 

C2 | his 
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has ſomething of a military appearance. 


This reflection immediately rais'd Trim 
as perpendicular as a halbert. Yes, 1 


thank your honour, I ſerv'd five cam- 


paigns under the duke of Marlborough 
and prince Eugene, and am now hand- 
ſomely rewarded with a penſion from 
Chelſea of ſeven pounds two ſhillings a 
year. I have been at the beating of the 
French in ſeven pitched battles, and 
here he was interrupted by a frown from 
my uncle, juſt as he was going to fight 
every battle over again. The poor cor- 
poral bow'd, and ſeem'd greatly chagrin- 
ed when he found that his roaſt-beef 
blood had hurried him into ſuch an in- 
diſcretion before a ſtranger. 


In a few hours Mr. Bump arriv'd with 
ten times the materials neceſſary for re- 
pairing the breach. The doctor aſſured 

my 


ET #93 
my uncle upon the honor of his diplo- 
ma, that the work would be able, in a 


few days, to ſtand all weathers. This 
was great conſolation to my uncle Toby, 
eſpecially as the opinion was learnedly 
back'd by Mr. Bump, who practiſes with 
great ſucceſs, as an apothecary, ſurgeon, 
and man-midwife. This gentleman at- 
tends Dr. Que po as vigilantly as the pi- 
lot-fiſh does the ſhark, and for the ſame 
reaſon, The ſenſible part of his ac- 
quaintance call him the jackal or lion's 
provider. All his medical knowledge 
confiſts in hard words from Blancard's 
dictionary, which he has learat to pro. 
nounce tolerably well, by the aſſiſtance 
of the curate of the pariſh. This, and a 
good ſhare of modeſt aſſurance, has en- 
abled him to maintain a wife and five 
ſmall children very decently. My uncle, 


who has the ſpirit of Timon of Athens, 
C 4 com- 


——— — wa — 
— d - 

I es et rm OOF” adn en EIS SAGE 
A 


l 24 ] 
complimented the doctor with a five 
guinea piece, and beſtowed one pound 
one upon the apothecary; and with this 


inſtance of his liberality I ſhall diſmiſs 
this chapter, 


CAP, XII. 


OUR reverence's new acquaintance 
Mr. Bump is remarkable for his 
aſſiduity in feeling people's pulſes, whe- 
ther they will or no; and if he can by any 
means perſuade them that the vis vite 
is not in good condition, he very inge- 
niouſly will hook in two or three boluſes, 
and an occaſional julap, to the tune of 
two or three ſhoulders of mutton.— He 
never ſpeaks to you without ſome deſign 
againſt your purſe: Heyman Palatyne 
cannot extract your money with more 
n 


He 
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He has all forts of news for all forts of 
patients, and all ſorts of pliyſic for all 
ſorts of diſeaſes, He knows the genea- 
logy of all the families in the county as 
far back as the Norman conqueſt, and has 
at his fingers ends all their flips and 
failings, both in the male and female 
line. He can prattle his news and non- 
ſenſe for hours together; but when he 
happens to fall -upon a male-or female 
patient of a tolerable underſtanding, he 
gnaws their liver moſt unmercifully. 


The widow had been under this gen- 
tleman's care for many months, and had 
moſt ingeniouſly got from him all ſhe 
wanted to know concerning my uncle. 
Mr. Bump had been fo precipitate in 
giving her large doſes of intelligence 
with her phyſic, that ſh? now found her- 
ſelf perfectly recovered. That would 

not 
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3 
not do for Mr. Bump; Dr. Querpo muſt 
be call'd in. Tue artifice was too plain 
but as Mrs. Wadman was deſirous of be- 
ing acquainted with ſo intimate a friend 
of my uncle's, ſhe conſented to have the 
doctor's opinion. | 


SHA pP. XIV. 


RS. Vadman obſerv'd my uncle 

and the doctor in cloſe conference 
at the corner of the garden wall, and this 
converſation- piece affected her in a very 
ſenſible manner. She could not think 
of the doctor without thinking of my 
uncle; and ſhe could not think of my 
uncle, without thinking of going to 
church with him. 


There is a time when a little matter 


will ſtir a woman's blood, and that, by the 


deepeſt political lovers, is call'd the 
8 golden 


CES7-: 1 


golden apportunity. But my poor uncle 
was no politician. 


CHA P. Vi 


RS. Wadman could not for her foul 
but receive Dr. Querpo in a very 


languiſhing manner, as he put her ſo 


ſtrongly in mind of my uncle. This 
was perfectly making a houſe- clock of 
him, for the rationale of which ſee my 
firſt volume of opinions. 


The meagre and fallow appearance of 
our new acquaintance Dr. Querpo, added 
to the gravity of his paces, gave him 
much the air of a Spaniard. He knew 
the world to half a hair, and therefore, 
upon all medical conſultations, was ob- 
ſerved to be moſt minutely inquiſitive. 
He began with examining the widow 

con 


$5 mY. 
concerning the uſe of the fix nonnaturals; | 
he then felt her pulſe, look'd into her | 
mouth, and aſk'd her a great many quel- *'! 
tions, for which ſhe wiſh'd him impaled. 
Her intention was to hear ſomething 
from him concerning my uncle, and to 
make my uacle's friend her's, by a hand- 
ſome fee. Believe me, phyſicians 
have the higheſt eſteem and regard for 
patients of a liberal conſtitution; and 
we are told by Buſbequizs, that they have 
aſct of medicines which operate that way. 
If love can be raiſed by a potion, why 
not liberality? Mrs. Vadman ſhewed 
the doctor a liſt of ſuch medicines as ſhe - 
had taken, when under the care of 
Mr. Bump ; and as well as ſhe could, ex- 
plained the manner of their operation. 
She had been bled, blifter'd, and purg- 
ed; had taken ſudorifics, cardiacs, ce- 
phalics, deobſtruents, emetics, ſ weeteners, 
| fehri- 
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febrifuges, and pectorals. Conſider- 
ing this horrid catalogue of drugs, it was 
amazing that ſhe had a pound of fleſh 
upon her bones; and ſhe would not have 
had it, if Bump's prattle had not been 
more agreeable than his phyſic,—the 
greateſt part of which went out at the 


window, and by that means ſhe ſaved 
her conſtitution. ——- Madam, ſays the doc- 


tor, Mr. Bump has treated your diſtem- 
per with great judgment, for he has left 
nothing untry'd; only I think he has be- 
gun at the wrong end, and I would there- 
fore adviſe you to begin with pectorals. 
and end with ſudorifics. The widow, 


at firſt, did not reliſh this preſcription 5 
but upon the doctor's afluring her 
that the. diſeaſe was. only to be cured 
in that manner, ſhe ſeem'd to ac- 
quieſce, though not without making a 
imirking reflection or two in her own 

| | mind, 
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11 
mind, upon the oddity of the expreſ- 
ſion. 


Three pounds three gain'd him for 
ever. : | 


CHAP. XVI. 


II is reported of the Indians in North- 


America, that they have been known 
to lie upon their bellies upwards of a 
month, and all that time ſuffer the ex- 
tremities of cold and hunger in hopes of 
ſome one paſſing by, who had done them 
an injury. Metaphorically ſpeaking, it is 
the ſame thing with an Engliſhwoman; 
for whether the purſuit be pleaſure or 
revenge, it makes no difference; ſhe will 
continue, with the utmoſt patience, to 
lie in wait till her purpoſe is gain'd, 
and then, very good naturedly, will turn 
herſelf. 


* A ä * 
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herſelf. This was exactly the caſe of the 
widow. She was reſolv'd to leave no 
ſtone unturn'd to obtain my uncle. In 
a very ſenſible, though oblique manner, 
ſhe courted the good opinion of Dr. 
Querpo, and let ſlip no opportunity to ri- 
vet herſelf in the minds of Mr. and 
Mrs. Sbandy. She play'd her cards 
ſo well, that there was not an acquain- 
tance of my uncle's, who had not reaſon 
to ſpeak favourably of her. Trim was in 
raptures about her, as ſhe indulg'd him, 
nay, perſuaded him to fight over two 
or three of Marlborough's battles every 
week. My father's houſe-keeper was 
conſtantly invited to drink tea with Mrs.. 


Bridget. In a word, every one of my 


uncle's friends were drawn inſenſibly to 
plot againſt him. 


How happy would it have been for my 
uncle, 
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5 I 
uncle, if he had known the world ? his 
work would have been half done, but 
he was perfectly a Nathaniel with regard 
to it. —He was therefore, like a good 
Chriſtian, oblig'd to work out his ſalva- 
tion with fear and trembling. 


CHAP. XVIE 


HE temerity of the widow in her 
attack upon my uncle in the ſen- 


try-box, was apparent to all the family, 
excepting himſelf. 


When once the mind of man is fairly 
engaged in any darling purſoit, things 
of the moſt obvious nature paſs unob- 
ſerved. This ſeems at firſt- ſight to ar- 
raign the ſublimity and dignity of the 
human mind. —In the trifling affairs of 
life, indeed, which with moſt men are 
I | very 


is 
= 


1 


very numerous; we find the ſoul vigi- 
lant, attentive, and diſtinguiſhing, but 
when once a noble and refined ſentiment 
has taken poſſeſſion of our breaſt, then 
the mind ſhows its littleneſs, by con- 
fining itſelf to that alone. I hope 
the ſoul will be capable of more exten- 

ſion in the next world, quoth my father. 
— I think it is very well employ'd, 
quoth my mother. | 


CH AP. XVIII. 


HE body is the clog,—and when 

that is remov'd, how gloriouſly 

will this immortal part diffuſe itſelf thro? 
all the elements? How many melancholy 
proofs may be brought from ſcanty 
reading, of great men being twice chil- 
dren? Inſtead of being enfeebled and 
laid low, a philoſopher might expect 
Vor. IX. D to 
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to ſee the ſoul extended and exalted by 


age and experience. It is otherwiſe; 
and yet the ſoul is no more to blame 


than your worſhip's friend for not bring- 
ing harmony out of a petrify'd fiddle- 
ſtring. 


I make this obſervation to ſhew the 
amazing dependence of the mind upon 
the body ; and as I do not know any way 


to ſeparate my ſoul and body, I always 


pray for both in my morning and even- 
ing devotions, and hope your worſhips 
will do ſo too. 


When diſengaged from this ſcurvy 
body, the ſoul will have all its powers 
extended beyond conception, but what 
it will then ſee, or what it will then feel, 
is not in my power to deſcribe, or in 
your worſhips to conceive. 

5 | 3 
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l expect this digreſſion will let you in- 
to the theory of chapter third, which 1 
deſite you will read over again. 


C HAP. KO; 


HAT ſort of ſoul has a lunatic 
in the next world, quoth my 
mother? The queſtion is a- propos. Old 
Grey · beard never once ſaw a mad foul 


claiming entrance into heaven, or into 
hell. The body was mad, but the ſoul 


Was pure. En 


Why do women often run mad from 
pride, ſays my father? I anſwer, 
the body was proud. Lord have 
mercy upon us, quoth my mother and 
Mrs. Vadman, and ſend us ſafe into the 
next world ! 


D 2 Be 


6 36. ] 


Be candid and merciful to conſtitu- 
tional vices, and do not applaud too 
much conſtitutional virtues. Man ſhould 
not preſume upon omniſcient power. 


To whom much is given, much will be 


requir'd. This admits of an explana- 
tion different from the common. 


I pity from my heart the poor foul of 
a man, when I ſee it prieſt-ridden by a 
paſſionate, drunken, jealous, revenge- 
ful, moroſe, covetous, ſelfiſh, lewd, or 
peeviſh body, l pity the tenant for life. 
l grant you the ſoul may now and 
then diſpute the point, and appear to 
come off victorious, and yet have no 
great merit from the ſucceſs Six 
long hours have I watch'd before the door 
of Janatoue, and fix ſhort minutes have 
ſent me home again. O! man, where is 
thy victory ? 
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Y uncle, in a few days, thinking 
himſelf well prepared to attack 
the widow, was in high ſpirits about it ; 
but the more he reflected, the leſs he 
found himſelf qualified for the under- 
taking, He knew that a man may rea- 
ſon himſelf into errant cowardice; ſo he 
reſolv'd like a true ſoldier of fortune to 
hang all care, doubt, and reflection. 
Sword in hand was Trim's advice, ſo 
ſword in hand he was reſolved to attack. 


Nothing is ſo eaſy as forming a reſo- 
lution, but the execution is often the 
devil. He thought himſelf upon the 
plains of Masſtricht, but ſomething whiſ- 
per'd into his ear, that he was upon Terra 
Auſtralis incognita. Here comes thought 

| D 3 again, 


1 
again, to convince him that he knew no 
more how to make love, than he did re- 
vive the church catechiſm out of the 


Formoſa language, now in the N at 
Fulbam. 


r. . 


AL K in, Mr. Martin. a 
This little oily man of God, to 
whom I beg leave to introduce your wor- 
ſhips, is a near relation of Mrs. V ad- 
man's. He is a worthy member of the 
church of England, and is look'd upon, 
by all his male and female hearers, as a 
very good ſoul-ſaving prieſt. Dr. Quer- 
po is as oppoſite in his nature to Mr. 
Martin, as light and darkneſs, fire and 
water, oil and vinegar. Whenever they 
meet, their daggers are immediately out. 
The one will ſwallow a craken, and the 
other 


19 1 

other will boggle at a piſmire. Mr. 
Martin, tooth and nail, oppoſes the 
theory of my ſeventeenth, eighteenth, 
and nineteenth chapters; the contents of 
which J ſtole from my friend the doctor 
one evening as he ſat brimful of punch 
and infidelity. 


Mr. Martin ſays, that as the ſoul of 
man is ſpiritual and immortal, it muſt 
anſwer for all its operations, whenever it 
puts on ſpirituality and immortality. It 
matters not who advis'd us to commit a 
murder. The law of God convicts the 
murderer. This, ſays he, is a parallel 
caſe, and a ſtrong argument againſt Dr. 
QAuerpo, which all his ſubterfuges will 
not be able to extricate him from. — 
Pray, Mr. Martin, do not put yourſelf 
into ſuch a hear. I do not defend Dr, 


Quer pos doctrine. I admit that it may 
D 4 be 
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„ 
be too lax, and perhaps, my good Sir, 
yours may be too rigid. If I might pre- 
ſume to be a judge, I think the truth 
lies in the middle way hate the fel- 
low, reply'd Mr. Martin. He has neither 
religion, common-ſenſe, or philoſophy, 
to ſpeak for him. His pretenſions 
are founded upon nothing but impu- 
dence. He is a ſcoundrel, and a peſt 
of ſociety; ignorant to the laſt de- 
gree. To my certain knowlege, he was 
only Engliſh barber to Eben Ben Beker, 
an Arabian prince, and what little know- 
ledge he has in phyſic, he pick'd up 
at the univerſity of Mequinez. I tell you 
he will be damn'd, but I am afraid, not 
ſo ſoon as he deſerves. Lord preſerve 
us from envy, malice, and all uncharita- 
bleneſs, quoth my father! Amen, quoth 
Mr. Martin. —Lord have mercy upon 
us, quoth my mother 

6 For 
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For my part, I have always eſteem'd 
Dr. Querpo as a ſenſible man, honeſt in 
his dealings, liberal in his ſentiments, a 
ready help to the infirm, and a good 
practical Chriſtian. Mrs. Wadman's cou- 
ſin has painted him worſe than the de- 
vil, and why? Becauſe Mrs. Wadman's 
couſin 1s a mean, narrow, and uncharit- 
able wretch, worm-eaten with bigotry, 
pride, and vanity, He hates Dr. Querpo 
in his ſoul, The doctor deſpiſes, but 
pities him. 


CHAP. XXII. 


HEN I left my uncle, he was 
preparing for an attack upon the 
widow ; but before he opened the trenches 
he thought it prudent to acquaint my 
father and mother with his deſign. It is 


the devil to break the ice, Mr. and 
Mrs. 
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Mrs, Shandy did it for him, to the no 
{mall aſtoniſhment of my uncle, who 
thought the affair as ſecret as the grave. 
But his aſtoniſhment was trebled, when 
he was inform'd that the widow and all 
the neighbourhood knew of his inten- 
tions. 


There is a kind of mauvaiſe honte 
which attends a modeſt man, when he 
is going to beg a favour of a perſon, who 
he is conſcious knows the intention of 
his viſit. It was juſt ſo with my uncle. 
He intended to have ſtepp'd in unſuſ- 
pected, and taken hold of ſome chance 
expreſſion to have broke his mind to the 
widow, —He was now reduced to ſpeak 
with formality and order. That made 
him miſerable: So, ſays he, I will ex- 
plain myſelf in a letter, and that you 
know, Trim, will ſave bluſhes. 

My 


{ 43 ] 

My uncle defir'd the corporal to bring 
him from the bookſeller's ſhop three 
or four volumes of the moſt approv'd 
love-letter books, and charg'd him to 
ſay that they were for a lady in the coun- 
try. Here were love- letters for all 
ages, ſexes, and conſtitutions, from a 
duke down to a peaſant, from a dutcheſs 
to a dairy-maid. 


The ſoul of man is often diſtracted 
amidſt variety; and what between the 
homely expreſſions of the cottage, and 
the high-flowa compliments of the 
court, my uncle was nonplus'd beyond 
expreſſion, Nay, his heart, which upon 
all occations was as firm as ever dwelt in 
the brealt of man, began to miſgive 
him, and be would have given half his 
fortune that he had never begun the affair. 
He therefore went to bed with an inten- 

tion 


[ 44 ] 
tion to drown his cares in ſleep. 
the morning he waked perfectly happy, 
and wondered at his cowardice the even- 
ing before. 


In 


CHAP. A. 


Y uncle, poor ſoul, not being uſed 

to the trade of love - making, 
was horridly perplexed in compoſing an 
epiſtle to be preſented to the widow. 
He could have wrote with more eaſe 
a letter of inſtructions to a commander 
in chief for the management of a ſum- 
mer's campaign, However, after much 
doubting, ſcratching, and blotting, he 
at laſt compos'd one; but his friend the 
doctor found it ſuch a puerile piece of 
patch - work, that he advis'd him to ſup- 
preſs it, promiſing to write one for him, 
full of amorous fire and poetic rapture. 


This 
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This generous propoſal made my uncle 
perfectly happy 3 for to tell you truly, he 
had not contracted any great fondneſs 
for the child of his own brain. 


CHAP. XXIV. 


N a few days his friend the doctor 
brought him the following epiſtle, 
which my uncle faithfully copied, tho? 
he did not underſtand above one half of 


it; however, he liked it no worſe for 
that, 


« Madam, 

« When firſt I ſaw you, I felt a tran · 
ſport not to be deſcribed by words. 
The ſenſation was pleaſing, though the 
cauſe was unknown. In a few days, love, 
whch raiſes the ſoul to the ſummit of 
perfection, taught me the nature of my 


paſſion. I glory to own it; and even 


when my heart is moſt. agitated with 
tumult, 
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tumult, and calm Serenity baniſh'd its 
downy feat; till when I reflect upon the 
object of my wiſhes, I think myſelf poor 
in love. Conſcious how little I merited 
ſuch charms, I ſtruggled hard to con- 
quer my paſſion: ſtrong were my ef 
forts, but fruitleſs the eſſay. Love, the 
moſt generous of paſſions, ſcorns, fet- 
ters, and delights to reign triumphant. 
I then gave up all to love. The 
little gad poured himſelf like a tor- 
rent upon my foul. He feiz'd my 
breaft for his kingdom, and heart for 
his throne; there he deſpotic reigns : 
every pulſe moves by his nod, and every 
drop of the purple ſtream as it flows, 
gives aſſent to his power. To compare 
your forehead to the ſmootheſt ivory; 
to tell you that your eyes exceed the 
luſtre of the diamond; that your lips 


emulate the brighteſt coral; or that your 
neck 
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neck challenges the moſt ſkilful ſta- 
tuary, would be only repeating the voice 
of all. Had I Mexico in one hand, and 
Peru in the other, and all the wealth of 
the Eaſt at my command, I would throw 
the riches with tranſport into your lap. 
But, ſhould fortune daſh my cup with 
gall, and you prove unkind, good hea- 
vens direct me where to find your equal! 
I'll ſearch the earth's moſt diſtant cor- 
ner, and travelling from pole to pole, 
will ravage every clime. Here reaſon 
checks, and bids me give over the vain 
purſuit; for in ſuch works nature ex- 


hauſts her whole art, and cannot afford 


to be prodigal. 


beg leave, with the utmoſt 
eſteem and regard, to ſubſcribe myſelf, 
Madam, | 
Your moſt paſſionate admirer, 


TOBY SHANDY.” 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXV. 


IT H great alacrity Trim deliver- 


ed this letter into the widow's 
own hands, and with becoming pro- 
priety ſtepped ſome paces back, till ſhe 
had peruſed the contents. — He was or- 
dered to mark her features with proper 
attention. Mrs. Vadman read the let- 
ter over, having a dimpled ſmile all the 
time upon her cheek, which Trim, in his 
own mind, interpreted into a happy 
omen. 


She preſented her compliments to his 
maſter, and promiſed to ſend an anſwer 
in the morning. With this good news 
Trim flew to his maſter, who, with the 
utmoſt degree of impatience, demanded 
to ſee her anſwer. She has ſent none. 


No anſwer, replied my uncle warmly. 
None 
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None upon my word. Then picket me 
for a fool, and confound her for a jilting 
jade, a jezebel, a——Pray, dear Sir, 
do not abuſe her, ſhe has promiſed to 


- ſend an anſwer in the morning. Then 


ſhe is an angel—and I am a fool for my 
unwarrantable paſſion.--Flow did ſhe look 
when ſhe read the letter? when l knock- 
ed at the door, Mrs. Bridget damn 
your knocking I ſay how did ſhe look? 
why, ſhe ſmil'd and ſeem'd pleas'd. | 
Take this guinea, Trim, I could 
not help it. The widow's kind meſſage, 
and my uncle's ſhame for the haſtineſs 
of his temper, brought a few ſilent tears 
down his honeſt cheeks, — He beckon'd 
Trim to leave the room. Oh ! my 


XZ dear doctor, how happy am I to begin 


the affair ſo well? you are a curious 
man. Give me leave to preſent you with 
a ſmall collection of rarities, left me 
Vol. IX, E ſome 
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ſome time ago, by my couſin Rat- I 


have never looked at them, but the cata- _ 


logue informs me, that they coſt him ma- 


ny years in collecting. I will read you 


the liſt. One hundred and forty ſpi- 
ders of different forts. Eight ſorts of 
ants, Two hundred and nine butter- 
flies. Ninety ſorts of beetles. One 
large concha veneris. Five hundred cu- 
rious ſhells. A piece of the royal oak; 
and an eye-tooth of Oliver Cromwell, 


worth forty times its weight in gold. 


The doctor thanked my uncle for his 
preſent, and aſſured him of the ſincerity 
of his friendſhip. 


A true virtuoſo would even perjure 
himſelf for a ſpider, or a cockle-ſhell, 


when he would not ſo much as croſs the 
kennel 


E 58 J 

kennel for an ounce of gold, unleſs it 
had antiquity on its ſide, and then he 
would croſs the Atlantic ocean to obtain 
it. I bluſh when I ſee the charnel-houſe 
of antiquity made the ſeat of learning, 
and whips and ſcorpions employed in ex- 
tracting gold, to be laid out in the pur- 
chaſe of rotten lumber.—A coin of An- 
tinous or Didia Clara might tempt a Nor- 
ton to plead the cauſe of an injured or- 
phan.—A copper Otho, might ſave a 
widow and her ſmall family from utter 
ruin,—A. collection of butterflies might 
endow a chapel ; and, in ſome coun- 
tries, a ruſty nail can purchaſe a pro- 
vince, 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


J uncle being of a diffident tem- 
per, and quite unacquainted with 
matters of love, remained all night in a 
ſituation better to be conceived than de- 
ſcribed. At one time he thought 
that the widow's ſituation in life was ſo 
ealy and happy, that ſhe would never 
think ſeriouſly of changing it. At 
another time, he thought that ſne would, 
but then it muſt be by the importu- 
nity of a younger man than himſelf. 
The more he thought of it, the more 
unhappy he made himſelf, till at laſt he 
cordially wiſhed that he had never com- 
menced the affair; for, ſays he, at my 
age, to be made the talk of every gol- 


ſipping old woman will be worſe than 
the devil. Had Mr. Bump been in his 


ſitua- 


L 69 
ſituation, the whole pariſh would have 
had it from his own mouth, but my un- 
cle was quite a different ſort of man, — 


A modeſt man in love is a more ridicu- 


lous animal than an aſs in a pound; but 
a man in the ſame ſituation, bleſſed with 
a becoming aſſurance, is like a lion in 
chains.—— This is the creed of the ſex, 
both maids and widows. I wiſh your 
worſhip's friend, the doctor, was here, 
that he might give you the rationale. 


I am always ſhock'd when I ſee pa- 
tient merit trampled under the feet of 2 
ſaucy baggage, when at the ſame time 
ſhe dandles at her breaſt an impudent 
pantin, which has nothing to recommend 
it but the pliancy of its limbs, and 
breadth of its ſhoulders. And this ſhe 
worſhips, as the papiſts do their pic- 
Lures, to put her in mind. 


E 3 CHAP. 
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CH AP. XXVII. 


RS. Wadman conſulted her couſin 
the parſon, upon the ſubject of my 


uncle's letter; and he gave it as his ca- 


nonical opinion, that the whole was a 


compoſition of Dr. Querpo's. The wi- 
dow, from what ſhe knew of my uncle, 
plainly ſaw that it could not have come 


originally from his brain, and therefore 


was not well pleaſed at the confidence he 
had put in the doctor, being rather pre- 
judiced againſt him by Mr. Martin; and 
yet, ſhe was attentive not to loſe him in 
the beginning of his paſſion. She 
wanted in her ſoul to diſturb the peace of 
mind of my poor uncle, who had never 
injur'd her, but ſhe well knew that his 
diſeaſe was not arrived at a ſufficient 
height.— Mr. Martin was for conſtruing 


8 the 
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the letter into a direct affront, but the 
widow knew better. She therefore wrote 
the following anſwer, and gave it to 
Mrs. Bridget, to be delivered into my 
uncle's own hands. 


«Y1R, 


« I received yours, and think myſelf 
obliged to you for the high compliments 
you are pleaſed to pay me. Yeſterday 


morning I roſe Mrs. Wadman, and at 


night went to bed a divinity. You ſee 
how eaſily I am perſuaded to make 


your ſentiments my own. Yeſterday was 


Valentine's day, and your letter wanted 


nothing but a pair of gloves, to make 


it perfectly acceptable to, 
Sir, 
your humble ſervant, 
E. WADMAN.“ 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 


Y uncle received the widow's let- 

ter from the hands of Mrs. Bridget 
with apparent confuſion; and as he durſt 
not open it in her preſence, he diſmiſs'd 
her with compliments to her miſtreſs, 
and a guinea in her hand. Well done 
Mr. Shandy. 1 find you improve in 
gallantry, and if your words can operate 
as powerfully with the miſtreſs, as your 
money with the maid, you may pro- 
nounce the Havannab your own. 


After reading the letter three times 
over, my uncle was utterly at a loſs how 
to explain it. What particular part of 
the body his ſoul was ſet upon at that 
time, whether upon the pineal gland, or 
elſewhere, I know not; but certain it 
was that ſhe could give him no fort of aſ- 


ſiſtance 


L Wo 3 
ſiſtance at that juncture. So away he 
went to my father's houſe with his boſom 
full of miſgiving fears. 


My father thought that the widow 
ſeemed to laugh the affair off. My mo- 
ther ſaid no; ſhe only wants to begin 
the affair with a kind of good humour, 
which ſhe knows will keep the extreme 
modeſty of my brother in countenance. 
My uncle himſelf was of opinion that all 
was now over, and that he was a fool 


and an aſs, and begged for God's fake 
that my mother would go immediately 
to Mrs. Wadman, and defire her never 
to mention the letter either to himſelf or 
any body elſe. My dear brother, ſays 


Mrs. Shandy, truſt my judgment for 


once. You may have her whenever you 


will, When I will! then 1 am the hap- 


pieſt man alive, He kils'd my mother, 


and 


= | 
and thank*d her with a kind of benevo- 
lence natural to himſelf. | 


How happy is it for ſuch men as my 
uncle to have a well-judging friend at a 
pinch ?—He was determin'd in his mind 
to have wrote a letter to the widow, re- 
queſting that his firſt might never be 
mentioned, and then poor ſoul, he would 
have made himſclf completely ridicu— 


lous. My mother ſaved him. 


r. XXI. 


Nfortunately, at this time, doctor 
Querpo was gone a long journey 

into the country, ſo that his opinion could 
not be had upon this critical affair. 
He was alſo wanted upon another occa- 
ſion. My dld nurſe, Mrs. Bell, who had 
remained in my fatker's family ever ſince 
I was 


pe =". ng — 


motive. 


1 


1 was born, had been ill for ſome time, 
under the care of Mr. Bump, who, ac- 
cording to his uſual practice, had ſuffi- 
ciently cramm'd the old woman with all 
the medicines he could think of. Not 
contented with that, he had molt inge- 
niouſly laid as much upon her outſide 
as the ſurface could admit of, in the 
form of bliſters, cataplaſms, ſinapiſms, 
liniments, and embrocations.—Had ſhe 
died at this moment, it would have coſt 
no trouble or expence to have made her 
a perfect mummy.—He now propoſed to 
call in Dr. Querpo, but the doctor was 
not to be had. Another mult be ſent 
for. Bump oppoſed it, from an obvious 


Cunning was his province. 
He again felt the old woman's pulſe, 
and with a moſt conſequential air, aſſured 
the family that it was ſurprizingly mend- 
ed within a few minutes, which he ob- 
ſetved 


. 
ſerved was frequently the caſe in acute 
diſeaſes, according to Harpocrates. 


Mr. Martin happening to ſtep in dur- 
ing the latter part of the conference, and 
hearing the word Harpocrates, begged to 
to know who this Harpocrates was: for 
as he had in the younger part of his life 
ſtudied medicine, he had never once 
heard of the name amongſt phy ſical au- 
thors.—Sir, ſays Mr. Bump, he was the 
father of phyſic, and was born ſome- 
where abroad, about eight thouſand years 
ago. I beg your pardon, reply'd Mr. 
Martin, the world has not been eſteem'd 
ſo old by two thouſand years; and as to 
his being the father of phyſic, or any 
phyſician at all, I muſt beg leave to cor- 

rect you alſo. Harpocrates, Sir, was an 
 AEgyptian god, fon of Ofrris and Is. He 

is repreſented holding his finger to his 
| mouth, 


75 
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mouth, intimating thereby, that he is 
the god of ſilence; and therefore it is 
that Auſonius, in his epiſtle to Paulinus, 
calls him Sigalion, which 1s to ſay ſilent. 


Mr. Martin when he once had a man 
down was generally unmerciful in his 
treatment, but as he could, with a glance 
of his eve, diſcover Mr. Bump's extreme 
ignorance, he let him off very cheap, by 
only adviſing him for the future, to re- 
member the ſtory of Harpocrates the god 
of ſilence. 


CHAT XX 


R S. Bell continuing very ill, Dr. 
Macnamara was icnt for by the 
perſuaſion of an old nurſe nearly connect- 
ed to Dr. $/sp.—This Dr. Macnamara is 
a learned graduate of Montpelier. He 
ſhaved 
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thaved under the famous Pierot, profeſſor 


of anatomy and ſurgery, and being poſ- 
ſeſſe d of a tolerable capacity, he picked 


up Latin enough for a doctor's degree. 
He has the character of being a very ho- 
neſt phyſician, and very expeditious in 
his work, generally killing as many as he 
cures. There was none elſe to be had, 
and the poor old woman was not to pe- 
riſh for want of aſſiſtance. The diſeaſe 
being deſperate, required a deſperate re- 
medy, and adeſperate doctor; fo here is 
one for your reverencies.—I beg you 
will make ſome ſmall allowance for his 
provincial dialect, which he ſays he learnt 
by keeping company with the officers of 
Fitz James's horſe, when he was abroad. 


This learned phyſician has ſtudied 
anatomy and chemiſtry with ſome atten- 


tion; but with regard to medicine he 
knows 
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knows very little of it. However, by a 


ſort of quakery in his preſcriptions, and 
a ſmal! ſhare of monkiſh Latin, he makes 
a ſhift to maintain himſelf, a man and 


maid, two cats and a parrot. ' 


The old woman's diſeaſe was originally 
a ſore throat, but by Mr. Bump's great care 
had been nurſed into a confirmed quin- 
cy, of the worſt kind. Bump had now a 
hard card to play, ſo he very judiciouſly 
took his hat with an intention to ſteal a 
march, Mr. Martin and the family in- 
ſiſted upon his ſtaying to give an ac- 
count of his patient. His uſual aſſur- 
ance avail'd him nothing, and ſtay he 
muſt. 


Doctor Macnamara interrogated him 
about the anatomy of the parts affected, 


with the reaſons of his practice, to all 
which 
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which queſtions he made but very ſorry 
anſwers, ſo was permitted to go home 
with an intimation from my father to 
return no more. 


This was a glorious victory to the 
doctor.— Gentlemen, ſays he, give me 
leave to explain to you the parts affected 
in the diſeaſe before us. In the firſt 
place the muſcles which move the lower 
jaw, are brought in by ſympathy z ſuch 
as the pterigoidæus major, pterigoidæus 
minor, and digaſtricus. The mulcles 
which move the os hyoides are greatly 
inflamed, viz, The milo-hyoidzi, genio- 


hyoidæi, ſtylo-hyoidæi, omo-hyoidzi, 


and ſterno-hyoidæi. The following 
are particularly affected. The gloſſo- 
ſtaphylini, pharyngo- ſtaphylini, thyro- 
ſtaphylini, pterigo-ſtaphylini, ſpheno- 
ſalpingo - ſtaphylini, pterigo - ſtaphylini 

ſuperiores. 
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ſuperiores, pterigo-ſtaphylini inferiores, 


pterigo-ſalpingo-ſtaphylini, and epiſta- 


phylini. 


Mr. Martin and my father were well 


fatisfied with the doctor's erudition, and 
thewomen were in raptures about him. So 
far things ſucceeded beyond expectation. 
Having caught the good opinion of 
the family, the doctor ventured to lay 
down his medical intentions; fo calling 
for pen, ink,- and paper, he wrote 
down what he thought moſt proper. 
Amongſt other things he ordered a vo- 
mit, to be worked off with tea made of 
carduus benedictus, which he held in 
great veneration,—on account of its 
name. He then took his leave with a 
promiſe to call in the morning. 
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C HAP. XXXI. 


father and Mr. Martin ſeemed 
1 to entertain no unfavourable opi- 
nion of Dr. Macnamara's medical know- 
lege, though they did not much reſpe& 
him as a man of underſtanding. 
Here ſeems to be an error in the judg- 
ment of your worſhip's. two friends; but 
is it—an error confined to them alone? 
— Triſtram never knew a good phyſician, 


| ſurgeon, or apothecary, who was not a 


man of ſenſe. Medicine is a ſcience 


which muſt be learnt from principles 


well underſtood. A man of a ſhallow 
underſtanding cannot comprehend the 


force of theſe principles; he is therefore 


obliged to grope in the dark, and find his 


way out as well as he can. On the con- 
trary, a man of ſound judgment readily 
| catch es 
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catches the firſt effort of nature, and puts 
death to flight with a ſingle pill. —Whilſt 
the undiſcerning doctor permits the diſ- 
temper to grow honeſtly under his hands 


to a great height, and then he ſees it 


without ſpectacles, —if he can ſee at all. 


But pray, ſays my mother, what do 
you think of a ſeventh ſon, or the ſon of 
a ſeventh ſon? Is he not born with 
ſome medical knowlege? No.—— lt is 
all artifice, hroached by cunning, and 
ſupported by ſuperſtition. — Whoever 
makes a myſtery of his profeſſion, is a 
child of ignorance ; and that is no bad 
criterion to be applied to phyſicians, ſur- 
geons, apothecaries, man- midwives, ang 
cow doctors, 


F 2 CHAF; 
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CHAP. XXXH 


BOU T eleven in the forenoon, 


your new acquaintance Dr. Mac- 


namara, made his appearance at my fa- 


ther's houſe, for the ſecond time, with a 


how does my patient? I hope 
the vomit worked well? Yes doctor, it 
worked her to death, for ſhe died be- 
fore it was half over. By Saint Pa- 
trick, my vomits never miſs, I'll turn 
out with any phyſician in the kingdom 
for a vomit or a purge; ſo dipping his 
fingers into the contents of the baſon, 
he exclaimed with great energy, dead o. 
alive, this muſt have done her poor ſto- 
mach a deal of good. 


The doctor not in the leaſt ſuſpecting 
the impropriety of his expreſſion, was go- 
ing 


N 
| 


tC & 3 
ing to entertain the family with a diſſer- 
tation upon vomits; but my father was 
not in the humor to be entertained ; ſo 
ſlipping a guinea into his hand, he in- 
formed him that his ſervices were now at 
an end. | 


CHAP XXXIII. 


HE widow having extracted a 
confeſſion of love from my uncle 
was in hopes of ſeeing him every hour; 
and my uncle having broke his mind to 
the widow, was preparing to pay his 
compliments in form. Mrs. Hadmean's at- 
tention to Mr. Shandy, proceeded as much 
from an unſettled kind of vanity as real 
{ove; and having obtained a ſlight gra- 
tification, ſhe found her affection in 
ſome degree diminiſh'd. In matters of 
love, gratification often diminiſhes the 
F 3 value 
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value of the object; but then the wi- 
dow had only got a ſlip of paper, a mere 
nothing, hardly good enough to light a 
pipe, twiſt it into what form you pleaſe. 


All the time my uncle was dreſſing, 
his heart thumped vehemently againſt 
his ribs; not from fear, for he was a 
ſtranger to the word, but from ſome- 
thing which no one can conceive, unleſs 


he has been upon the ſame errand. The 


ſound reſembles the dead thump of a 
blackſmith's anvil ; and that is all I know 
about the matter. 


CH AF. -XXXIV. 


N the next chapter I ſhall preſent your 
worſhips with a philoſophical account 
of love, and during the time I am giv- 


ing you the theory, we will ſuppoſe my 


: 14] uncle 


E R 1 


uncle enforcing the practice with the 


widow. 
CHAT . 


HAT is love? It is neither meat 
nor drink, and yet the man who 
has enough of it, wants neither one nor 


. the Other. Is it a ſpirit? No. ls it a 


body ? Yes,—and as good a one as ever 
went againſt a wall or behind it. I beg 
your pardon, Mr. Triſtram, it is a ſpirit; 


but I acknowlege it firmly united to ſome 


corporeal parts, and there lies your miſ— 
take._—Triftram hates diſputes, ſo you 
ſhall have it your own way, only I muſt 
beg leave to obſerve, that it muſt be a 
ſpirit ſui generis,—poſſeſſed of ſome de- 
gree of gravitation. Ages mellow it as 
well as Gineva, and then we find it mount- 


ed up ſome degrees higher, 
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Several learned authors have treated 
the nature of this ſpirit with great accu- 
racy. Amongſt the reſt, Dr. Van Gropen 
has, in my opinion, given us a very good 
account of it.—As near as I can recol- 
le, his ſentiments are as follow. 


When God created Adam and his wife 


Eve, it was with an intention that they 
ſhould people the world according to his 


expreſs command; but as he well knew 


the ſtubborn and inflexible nature of his 


'new creation, he thought proper to 


weave into their conſtitution aliving prin- 
ciple, which ſhould be a conſtant moni- 
tor of that command, This was love ; 
an inflammable ſpirit, but mortal. 


Divines have with great clearneſs ex- 
plained the nature of another ſpirit, to 


which they have given the name of Ant- 


mus, 


(48 £1 
245, or the ſoul, —and have demonſtrat- 
ed it to be immortal, and the chief di- 


rector of all voluntary actions. 


Phyſiologiſts have taken great pains 
to demonſtrate a third principle, to 


which they have given the name of 


Anima, —a near relation to the Animus. It 
is molt apparent in the brute creation, 
where it paſſes by the name of Anima 


Brutorum. The Anima is a ſort of up- 


per ſervant to the Animus, and her chief 
care is to direct the different involuntary 
functions of the body. Such as the mo- 
tion of the heart, the powers of reſpita- 


tion, the concoction of the aliment, the 


ſecretion of the fluids, and other minute 
operations, which are not immediately 
under the guidance of the ſoul, Some 
learned philoſophers are of opinion that 
ſhe is principally concerned in forming 

7 the 


. 
the various parts of the foetus in Uterb, 
and that the Animu. is not infuſed, until 
the houſe is built, whitewaſhed, and 
painted. But of that our learned author 
is doubtful. 


For the fake of diſtinction, I ſhall call 
the firſt named ſpirit the Animum, and 


then your reverencies will be pleaſed to 


obſerve, that every man's body has three 
tenants, the Animus, the Anima, and 
the Auimum. 


C HAP. XXXVI. 


NE Mr. Bufon, a learned academi- 
cian, and author of an ingenious 
treatiſe upon the globular figure of the 
earth, pretends to have lately diſcover- 
ed a fourth ſpirit, whoſe ſeat is at the 
bottom of the eye. He is ſaid to have 
diſ- 
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diſcovered it by chance, as he ſat by a 
lady at the opera; ſince which he has 
giyen us a learned account of it in a me- 


morial preſented to the Academy of 
Sciences. 


What Mr. Bufon obſerved, 
was nothing more nar leſs than the Aui- 


mum. Such miſtakes have frequently 


happened in the learned world; but if 
the French gentleman will not give up 
the point, I am authoriſed by Dr. Van 
Gropen to aſſure him, and the whole Aca- 
demy of which he is a member, that the 
doctor is ready to ſupport his opinion by 
a public diſputation. 


I confeſs myſelf unable to communi- 
cate the doCtor's ſentiments in his dry 
and dogmatical way ; I ſhall therefore 
beg leave to throw in a little of my own 
manner, by way of ſauce, to this diſh of 
German philoſophy. 

CHAP, 


to 1 


CHAP. XXXVII. 


' A LAS poor Triftram ! It is not thy 
talent to be ſerious. But engage- 
ments muſt be fulfilled, and fulfilled 

they ſhall be in the next chapter. 
There was a man who invented a machine 
to ſail againſt wind and tide, but wind 
and tide play'd the devil with the ma- 
chine. The projector juſt now retails 
his artificial fins ſomewhere near Moor- 
Felds. I wiſh ] was quit of this un- 
lucky promiſe. ——It would have been 
well, if 1 had ſtuck to my ſtars.— Then 
throw as many ſtars into it as you 
can”. 


AA. 
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C HAP. XXXVIII. 


\YOURAGE.- - There are 6n- 

ly five places in which the Animum 

can be found; the head,—the eye, 

— the heart, — the finger ends, and 

Corpus cavernoſum, is one of which your 

worſhips will be ſure to find her when- 
ever you pleaſe. 


The Anima is confined to no one place, 
but has a vigilant attention to every part; 
and as ſhe has no ſervant under her, ſhe 


muſt be ſuppoſed <0 have her hands full. 


The Animum gives her a little crouble 
now and then. I obſerved to you before, 
that in the brute creation, ihe is both 
miſtreſs and maid, and with great pru- 


dence, ſupplies the place of the Animum 
alſo, 


The 
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The preciſe time when the Animum is 
infus'd into the body is uncertain; but it 
is generally allowed that it is ſometime 
before puberty, in order that ſhe may 
have an opportunity of finding out the 
intricate avenues of her habitation, be- 
fore her ſervices are required. This 
the doctor aſſures me is the true ſtate of 
nature. 


It is not agreed amongſt philoſophers, 
whether the Animus is confin'd to one 
place, or is diffus'd all over the body. If 
It is diffus'd ? then upon the extirpation 
of a limb it muſt ſuffer diviſion, a thing 
not to be ſuppoſed. —The Dr. is there- 
of opinion, that ſhe fits conſtantly a- 
ſtride the pineal gland, from whence ſhe 


gives her diſcreet orders to the Anima 
and Animum. | 


The 


L 39 1 
The Anima is a drudge of a ſpirit, but 
the Animum is all life and diſſipation. 
Now in the head, then in the finger- 
ends, and preſently after in the Corpus 
cavernoſum ;——and this life ſhe leads for 
years. together, till at laſt ſhe ſettles in 
the head, from whence ſhe ſometimes 
makes an excurſion along the brachial 
nerves, but never goes farther from 
hom?.—lt is a miſtake to ſuppoſe that 
the Animus and Animum are conſtantly at 
dagger-drawing: on the contrary, they 
are very good friends, only when any 


thing happens amiſs, the Animum is ſure 
to bear the blame. 


Let theologiſts ſay. what they will, the 
Animus is known ſometimes to raiſe the 
Animum, when ſhe would much rather 
go to ſleep; but being a ſervant ſne muſt 
obey.— This che doctor inſiſts ſtrenuouſſy 
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1 
upon, — and I have a good opinion 
of his judgment, whatever the world 
may have. 


But to conclude, when once the 
ſprings of life are dried up, and man re- 
turns to his primitive earth, then the im- 
mortal Animus ſoars upwards on eagle's 
wings, to bliſs and immortality, while 
the Animum and Anima die — and rot 
with the body, 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


Do not take upon me to vindicate 
this theory of Dr. Van Gropen. I ap- 
prehend it is contrary to our rule of 
faith, and uncapable of being ſupported 
either by reaſon or ſcripture.— l wiſh, 
ſays Mr. Martin, that the college in 
Warwick-Lane was blown up by gun- 
reel 4 powder, 


E 1] 

powder, for as long as ſuch hereticks 
and ſchimaricks ſubſiſt, we ſhall have no 
peace in {/rael. I hate all innovations in 
religion, and was | to have ſufficient 
power delegated to me, I would ſend: 
every mother's ſon of them to the gal- 
lies. They no more believe the im- 
mortality of the ſoul, or the reſurrection 
of the fleſh, than a Saducee. From ſuch 
men good Lord deliver us, from lord 
Herbert, down to doctor Van Gropen. 


A little more charity, reply'd Dr. 
Querpo ; perſecution is juſtifiable in no 
church. A good man is even mer- 
ciful to his beaſt. Ked- hot zeal ne- 
ver defends, but often injures a good 
cauſe. We blame the fire and 'fag- 
got of the papiſts.— Do by men as 
you would wiſh them todo by you. 
Pity their errors, and teach them to grow 

R G better. 
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82 
better. Lead ſuch lives as may be 
conformable to true piety and order.--— 
Take my word for it, example is better 


than precept. Teach by example, 
and the world will grow better. 


I beg your pardon, quoth our ortho- 
dox divine; perhaps I may have been 
too warm, but we are juſtify'd in being 
a little angry in the caule of virtue. 


CHAP. AL 


Y uncle, in conſequence of the 
1 high opinion he retained of my 
mother's judgment, was very ſanguine in 
his hopes of the widow. He even ex- 
pected that ſhe would have flown into 
his arms, and put him to no more trou- 
ble than buying the ring and beſpeaking 
the licence. Innoceat ſoul! The widow 
had 


e 


˙ % oa 
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had another game to play. She muſt 


have her humor, and my uncle was to 


be an aſs, ready ſaddled and bridled, for 
her to ride upon all over the pariſh. 


The firſt interview, however, con- 


cluded very well, only it wanted that 
warmth, on the widow's ſide, which my 
ſimple uncle had dreamt of.—She had 
gained her point, and, as is uſual, a de- 
cent reſerve took place of her former be- 
haviour. This did not ſuit Mr. Sau- 
dy. He hated trouble, however, trou- 


ble he muſt have; andf#as to ſucceſs, he 


muſt leave that to fortune. 


Theſe modeſt men make a ſad figure in 


love; they think too meanly of them- 


ſelves, and ſet too high a value upon 
the object of their wiſhes ——The ſen- 
timent ſhould be reverſed. 

| | G 2 My 
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My uncle could with all the coolneſs 
imaginable have marched up to the 
mouth of a culverin, but in matters of 
love he was an errant coward. My mo- 
ther, good woman, kept up his ſpirits, 
truſting more to the widow herſelf than 
to any opinion ſhe had of my uncle's ad- 
dreſs. - However, in that ſhe was ſome- 
What miſtaken, 


1 muſt inform your worſhips that Mrs, 
Madman was in all reſpects a very wo- 
man. She had amongſt other good quali- 
ties, a little of the coquette in her con- 
ſtitution, and nothing gave her ſo much 
ſecret pleaſure as a hearty ſob from my 


uncle's honeſt heart. —Cruel bag- 
gage! 


is CHAP. 
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CHAP. XLI. 


R. Martin had never parted from 


as after the laſt interview; and tho 


he ſtill entertained no favorable opinion 


of him as a Chriſtian, yet he could not 
but reflect with pleaſure upon his apo- 
ſtolical arguments againſt perſecution. 
Being in tolerable temper with the doc- 
tor, he found himſelf more diſpoſed to 
favour his couſin's match with Mr. 
Shandy, ſo he began to viſit at my father's 
with leſs formality than formerly; and, 
to give him his due, from that time 
forwards, he ſeemed rather to haſten 
than retard the marriage. 


G 3 CHAP. 


Dr. Querpo in ſuch good temper: 
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CY AP. ILY. 


HERE never has been ſince Ra- 

belais or Cervantes, a man ſo uni- 
verſally known and eſteemed as myſelf. 
AI have juſt now, in my pocket, letters 
of invitation from three crowned heads, 
ſeven German princes, and an electoral 
biſhop. I have been invited by a jeſuit 
in diſguiſe, to a private conference with 
his holineſs, but I will neither kiſs his 
toe, nor the backſide of any man in 
Chriſtendom. 


I do afſure your reverences that my 
laſt expedition into France was with an 
intention to ſhun the civilities of my 
friends, who I found were determined to 
cram me to death. I had an eye to that, 
when I invented the beautiful allegory of 

| repre- 


1 
repreſenting death as a bum: bailiff.— 
I] do not repent of my expedition.— 
The French are a nation in which a-man 


of my temper may pick up ſomething 


curious every day, ——and every hour 


of the day. Witneſs my journey from 


Calais to the gates of Avignon. There 
never was ſuch a piece of painting exhi- 
bited to public view. Travellers of every 
denomination, excepting Gulliver and 
two or three more, crucify their rea- 
ders with grave and ſententious narra- 
tions of things very little to the purpoſe, 
I enliven the ſcene, and with the moſt 


ſprightly humor, diſplay the humors of 


the people. By that J have gained uni- 


verſal monarchy.—I have done the ſtate 
ſome ſervice, but ſay no more of 
thats 


G4 CHAP. 


1 88 } 


CHAP, XL 


A Chopping boy, upon my word, 
quoth Dr. Slop. I have not brought 


ſuch a one into the world ſince I knew 
how to handle a pair of forceps. It is 
as like our old friend Mr. Marvel as it 
can ſtare. His very eyes, his mouth, 
his chin. It is no more like its father 
than it is like me. For ſhame, reply'd 
my mother and Mrs. Vadman, how can 
you raiſe ſuch a ſcandalous ſtory Alt is 
true. 1 have long ſuſpected the in- 
trigue, and now I have proof poſitive of 
it. What would you have more? I love 
the father, continued Dr. Slop, as I love 
my life, and it is pity he ſhould be uſed 
ſo ill. I will tell him of it myſelf out of 
love and affection, and the world ſhall _ 


know it too. Vice ſhould be hunted 
down 


| r 
down wherever it is met, and then 
virtue would put on a chearful counte- 


nance. 


My dear Dr. Slop, aaſwered the widow, 
your heart is very good, but your head 
is the worſt of any man's in England. What 
can be ſo prepoſterous as for you to ruin 
the peace of mind of a family, for which 
you expreſs ſo much eſteem, and upon 
a proof ſo extremely uncertain. Conſider 
the nature of yonr profeſſion ; you are 
ſworn to ſecrecy in the ſtricteſt ſenſe, and 
we hope you have ſo much goodaeſs as 
to think that honor is only another word 
for virtue, I will not reaſon about 
words, reply'd Dr. Slop. have ſeen the 
boy, and he has every feature of our 


friend's face, I have practiſed to very 
little purpoſe, if I cannot at this time of 


day tell any child's father, 
My 
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My mother being paſt child- bearing, 


was very moderate with the doctor, but 


Mrs. Wadman treated him with a good 
deal of ſeverity. © I tell you, Sir, this 
behaviour of your's will inflame your ene- 
mies, and cool your friends.” ——< 1 
have no friends unleſs they are friends to 


virtue, anſwered the doctor, pulling up 
his breeches ;”: 


you are a fool, re- 
plyed the widow. © Madam, I ſcorn 
your words ;” fo croſſing himfelf three 
times, he took his leave. 


My father and Mr. Martin laughed. 


Mrs. W/adman bluſhed, and looked at 


my mother. My mother looked at my 
uncle, and my uncle looked at himſelf in 
the glaſs. One ſentiment clectrified 


the whole groupe. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XLIV. 


HE widow, by her attention to my 
uncle, had, in a fews days, ſtruck 

a ſtrong ſnap hook into his upper jaw, 
ſo that he was utterly at her mercy. His 
native innocence, and gentleneſs of man- 
ners, operated ſo powerfully with her, 
that ſhe could not for her ſovl treat him 
wich that kind of tyranny, which ſhe at 
firſt intended. This inſtance of be- 
nevolence to the vanquiſhed, reflects 
more honor upon the widow, than any 
thing ſhe had ſaid or done, for theſe 
twelve years paſt.— I took her at firſt 
for a coquette. 1 beg pardon for the 
ungenerous ſentiment. No woman 
can be perfect in that character without 
ſome flaw, either in her head or hen rt. 
I Ic 
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It is generally in the former, tho' ſome- 
times in both. 


I defire this chapter may be conſulted 
as a mirrour by all the unmarried ladies 
in the kingdom. I am ſure no ſhop 
can ſupply them with a better. 


CHAP. XIV. 


T was ſometime before my uncle To- 
by could viſit at the widow's, without 

an apparent confuſion in his countenance. 
But that went off in a few weeks, and his 
modeſty became no longer troubleſome 
to him. Mrs. Wadman was remarkably 
fond of cards, but my uncle in the for- 
mer part of his life had contracted a diſ. 
like to all the polite games, excepting all 
fours. This amuſing game he under- 


took to teach her, but in a few days ſhe 


under- 


{ 93 1 
underſtood the play better than himſelf. 
he had an admirable method of turn- 
ing up jack, and whenever he had aten, 
or a knave in his hand, ſhe was ſure to 
have it. 


The widow, in return, engaged to 
teach my uncle quadrille, and by the aſ- 
ſiſtance of my father and mother, they 
had an agreeable party every evening. It 


tickled the widow every now and then, 


when ſhe had it in her power to make a 
heaſt of my uncle. It was ſome time be- 
fore he could be reconciled to that Go- 
thick mode of expreſſion, — but that 
word, like a great many others, loſes its 
barbarity from cuſtom; and then it ſlides 
over the tongue, without ever conſulting 
the imagination. 


When Dr, Querpo, or Mr. Martin, or 
any 
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any other friend chanced to ſtep in, then 
they had a party at loo, and in that 
agreeable manner, the hours flew away 
like minutes. | 


CHAP. XLVI. 


AV uncle 7 oby was now over head 
and ears in love.——One day as 
Trim was bruſhing his hat, the old cor- 
poral obſerved that the dry ditch at 
Rochfort was not much deeper than my 
uncle's hat crown. Your remark, re- 
plied my uncle, is very judicious, and in 
my conſcience I believe that if each man 
had thrown his ammunition loaf into ir, 
it might have been filled up.” But Trim, 
I have now bid farewell to all military 
amuſements, and I propoſe making you 
a preſent of ſome military ſtores for which 
1 ſhall have no further uſe. They will 
| amuſe 
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amuſe you. At the ſame time I give 
you leave to inſtruct ſome ſharp lad in 
gunnery and fortification. The lad per- 
haps may come to be a general. Teach 
him his buſineſs early, and he will never 
forget it. But be ſure to let him know 
the difference berween a dry and a wet 
ditch.—I ſhall ſoon be married, and then 
you know, I ſhall have other things to 
think of. As I faid before, TI you 
the following ſtores. 


One barrel of gunpowder. 

One muſket barre] mounted, by way 
of Amuſette. 

109 leaden balls for ditto. 

One thick iron pot of eight inches, 
uled by way of mortar. 

39 leaden bombs for ditto. 

Two ſpades. 

2 ſhovels. 
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x wheel-barrow. 

2 pick-axes. 

A co: rect plan of Rochfort, refus'd by 
the miniſtry, 

A book of plans of all the fortified 
towns in Flanders. | 

Januban's Fortification, in vellum. 

Marſhal Saxe's Reverics, in vellum. 

Marſhal Mordaunt's Reveries, in calf. 

Marthal Blytbe's Reveries, in calf. 


Theſe, my dear Trim, I frankly give 
thee as a reward for your honeſt ſervices. 
As long as I live you ſhall be welcome 
to my houſe. Henceforward I ſhall noc 
look upon you as a ſervant. * [ cannot 
leave you, I muſt ſerve you.” Then you 
ſhall. I appoint you my houſe-ſteward, 
and, when alone, my companion. Poor 
Trim could juſt heave out, God Bleſs 
your honor,” | 


CHAP. 


( an 
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if H E corporal could not for his ſoul 


comprehend any plan of happineſs 
equal to what he uſcd to enjoy with my 
uncle in mining and countermining in 
the orchard. The erecting of batte- 
ries, 


ſpringing of mines, and the throw- 
ing of bombs, were pleaſures far ſuperior 
in his mind, to the lying in bed with the 
- fineſt lady in the kingdom. He often 
wiſhed that my uncle had never ſeen 
Mrs. Madman, and in the ſame minute 
was angry with himſelf for thinking ſo, 
have lived, ſays he to himſelf, with cap» 
tain Shandy, theſe many years, and never 


once had a thought to his diſadvantage. 


1 have watched him many a time in ac- 
tion, that I might aſſiſt in bringing him 
Vol. IX. H off 
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„ 
off in caſe of a wound. At this day 
there does not live a braver man. As 
he has taken it into his head to blow his 
match at the widow, pray God he may 
be happy. She is a good fort of a wo- 
man, and may make him as happy as 
any other. —I have a great mind to mar- 
ry myſelf, but then am almoſt 
worn down to the ſtumps. Seven hard 
campaigns in Flanders will wear down 
the ſtrongeſt conſtitution.ä— However, 
if Mrs. Bridget has no objection, I have 


none. 


This your worſhips muſt underſtand 
as a ſoliloquy of Trim's, but being only 
the theory of courtſhip, I muſt beg leave 


do refer you to the next chapter for ſome 


part of the practice. 


CRAP. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


7 R I M went immediately down into 


Mrs. VJadman's kitchin, where he 
found Mrs. Bridget alone—and employ- 
ed in mixing a bread pudding for her 
miſtreſs's ſupper. His heart was, at that 
inſtant, much warmer than he had ever 
obſerved it, ſince his courtſhip with Moll 
Rogers, at the camp before Bruges in 
1708. His paſſion overflowed; ſo 


ceremony was laid aſide.— Mrs. Bridget, 


my maſter is going to be married, and I 
ſhall loſe him. If you will marry me, 
I will marry you. Mr. Trim, if 
you are in earneſt, I will marry you.” 


Done, quoth Trim; done, quoth Bridger. 


A hearty hug, a kiſs, ——and a 


| ſqueeze by the hand, was both the be- 


gioning and end of their courtſhip. 
H a Trim 


re * 
— — —— 7 =” TT 282 


1 
Trim promiſed to go to church with her 
the ſame day my uncle married the wi- 
. dow. 
all was agreed on. 


CHAP... XLIX. 


9 LOMO N ſomewhere ſays, that he 

could: never underſtand the way of a 
| ſhip in the ſea, a bird in the air, or a man 
and a maid, - Now I beg that 
your worſhips and reverences will not 
take this laſt difficulty in its literal ſenſe. 
— Solomon only meant to ſay, that with all 
his wiſdom he could not explain the doc. 

trine of generation. 


Two marriages being likely to take 
place in our family, made me very cu- 
rious about the matter. I conſulted Dr. 
Quer po, and Dr. Macnamara ſeparately, 

: | from 


They kiſſed once more, and 


1 wot 1 

from whom I learnt, that the preſent 
race of phyſicians are forty times more 
intelligent than Solomon. But before 
TI make your worſhips wiſer than the 
wiſeſt man that ever lived, I muſt beg 
leave to obſerve that there are ſome 
operations in nature, which man with all 
his perſpicuity can never be able to de- 
monſtrate; and yet it does not appear 
that Providence has placed a barrier 
againſt our inquiry, 


Narrow fouls ſtart and croſs them- 
ſelves when they ſee elevated genius at- 
tempt to fly from earth to heaven. Mean 
concentrated ſouls ! We have a nobler 
ficld. The proofs of God are to be found 
jo his works, and he that refuſes to find 
him there, is an infidel. -=Y our wor- 
ſhip will obſerve, that I do not deny but 
that he may be found ſomewhere elſe. 


H 3 — This 
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— This laſt reflection, I expect, will keep 
me out of the inquiſition. 


I will hold your reverence no longer 
in ſuſpence, but proceed to explain to 
you the exact manner of our formation, 
as I had it from my two learned friends, 

who aſſure me that the whole is truly 
orthodox. 


. 


H E antients ſuppoſed a prolific 

ſemen, both in the male and fe- 
male, out of which, when mixed toge- 
ther, the embryo is made, as out of un- 
formed matter, reſembling the male or 
female parent, in proportion as the ſe- 
men of the one or the other is predomi- 
nant. | 


After 


br 


[' 103 J 85 

After ſome ages, another opinion was 
broached by the great Hervey, whoſe 
theory was inſtantly adopted by many 
learned Crocus's. He thought that 
all the parts of the embryo did exiſt in 
the ova of the female, and that the ſe- 
men maſculinum did not create, but only 
animate theſe parts, by a certain vivify- 
ing principle. 


This Hypothe/is put the antient doc- 
trine out of countenance, as it appeared 
a much more rational account. of the 
matter. 


In a few years Mr. Harvey's opinion 
was obliged to give place to another— 
invented by one Mr. Lewenhoek, This 
gentleman, by the aſſiſtance of a mi- 
croſcope, diſcovered a number of animal- 
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cules in ſemine maſculino.— Theſe he 


found infinite in number, reſembling: 


tadpoles, with round heads and long 
tails, According to him, every one of 
theſe animalcules is a male or female 
child in embryo; and though millions of 
them are darted into the uterus at once, 
yet only one can be fortunate. 


He confirms his opinion by telling us, 
that there are two round bodies ſituated 
near the uterus of all females, called 
ovaria, in each of which may be diſco- 
vered about twelve or fourteen ova» 
Every one of theſe ova has a ſmall hole 
in its (ide, into which the animalcule 
creeps. 


The ovarium communicates with the 
uterus by means of a {mall tube, one end 
of which 1s fringed, reſembling fingers, 

and 


L 105 J 5 
and is called by the gentlemen of War- 
tick. Lane, Morſus Diaboli; it hangs 
looſe over the ovarium. Now when once 
the ſexes have obtained the ſumma vo- 
luptas, millions of the animalcules above- 
mentioned are ſhot, point blank into 
the uterus. —Inſtin& teaches them the 
neareſt way up the ſmall tube to the 
ovarium, ſo away they go, croſſing and 
joſtling, kicking and biting, till one of 
them has the good fortune to arrive at 
the ſmall hole in the ſide of the ovum, 
into which it enters, and leaves its tail 


ſticking in the paſſage.— After this 


and coblers 


manner, kings 


are 
made. 5 


I ſee no reaſon why kings ſhould dif. 
miſs the fool and keep the laureate, 
Their cares require mitth, but their va- 
nity needs no addition. Give Triſtram 


the 
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the fack, and he will whiſper every morn” 
ing into the royal ear. O kivg, 
thou wert a tadpole.“ I have the va- 
nity to think that this ſhort ſentence 
contains more good ſenſe than all the 
birth-day odes put together, ſince the 
3 


I beg your grace's pardon ſor this di- 
greſſion, but as I have no friends at 
court, I am obliged to ſay ſomething to 
recommend myſelf. 


CHAP: 


HE little animal being now in poſ- 
ſeſſion of the ovum, the morſus 
diaboli claſps the ovarium, and ſqueeſes 
the ovum with its now inhabitant down 
towards the uterus. The ovum becomes 
the nidus to the embryo, and grows faſt 
to 


1 10% ] 
to the ſide of the uterus, from whence it 
draws its nouriſhment,—as plants do 
from their mother-earth, 


At the expiration of nine months, this 
ſubterraneous inhabitant is uſhered into 
light, by the hands of Dr. Sep, as ſon 
and heir to ſome great man. 


C33 AP, EL 


Wonder at the unphiloſophical part 

of the decalogue, where I am ordered 
to honour my mother. Your worſhipſees 
that I am no more a part of her, than I 
am of my nurſe.—The one has kept me 
nine months under lock and key, and 
the other has fed me much longer with 


milk and liberty. 


Pray what induced my nurſe to take 
L | ſo 
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ſo much care of me ? Lou anſwer, pro- 
fit.—I aſk what induced my mother to 
take ſo much care of me? You anſwer, 


pleaſure.——Theſe two words preſerve 
the ſpecies. _ 


: 


CHAP. LIE, 


Thank you, quoth.my father, for this 
ingenious account of our creation. Ic 
brings things done in darkneſs to light, 
the true end of all rational philoſophy. 
I am ſorry that Solomon knew ſo little 
about the matter. —I do not know that, 
replied Mr, Martin. This evening [ 
propoſe to read him over in the original, 
and make no doubt but that I ſhall be 
able to find him acquainted with the ani- 
malcules long before Mr. Lewenhgek. 
1 he Hebrew language is admirably adopt- 
ed for diſcoveries of this kind, The ma- 
rine 
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rine chair, and all the different methods 
recommended for the diſcovery of che 
longitude are plainly hinted at in the 
books of Moſes. I have carefully com- 
pared the original with the Sriac, Chal- 
dee, and Septuagint verſions, and can 
clearly prove. from them, that America 
was known to the antients long before 
Columbus was born. The uſe of gun- 
powder, and the mariners compaſs with 
moſt of the modern diſcoveries, are ab. 
ſcurely mentioned in the Pentateuch, 
l grant you, continued Mr. 
Martin, that it requires a thorough 
knowledge of the Hebrew tongue, to be 
able to give the antients that merit which 
the moderns have ſo unjuſtly robbed 
them of. It is an error to ſuppoſe that 
the ſcriptures do not always ſpeak philo- 
ſophically true in natural things. Bad 
tranſlators have made ſad work with di- 
| vinity, 
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vinity. For example, Jaſbua is ſaid to 
have commanded the ſun and moon to 
ſtand ſtill. He uſes the words SHeMeSH 
and YaRa*H. By theſe words you muſt 
underſtand the rays of light coming from 
the ſun and moon, and not the lumina- 
ries themſelves. When the ſcriptures 
mean to expreſs the bodies of the ſun 
and moon, they uſe the words -HaMaH 
and LiBNaH. Now I beg leave to ob- 
ſerve that Foſpua only preſumed to com. 
mand the rays of light to continue illu- 
minated, until he had deſtroyed the ene- 
mies of 1/rael. Sir Iſaac Newton has not 


only diſſected theſe rays, but has given 
us an exact calculation of the time they 


take in coming down. The miracle was 
only local; by which means the courſe of 


nature was not in the leaſt interrupted, 


Tr:ram is much obliged to Mr. Martin 
1 for 


1 en A Derr 
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for this ingenious diſcourſe, but as he 
does not underſtand the Hebrew lan- 
guage, he propoſes to ſave himſelf and 


family by the preſeat Engliſh tranſlation 
of the Bible. 


HAF. LEV; 


Y father is a man who ſeldom fails 
to make ſome judicious reflec- 
tions upon every thing he hears or ſees. 
1 was therefore anxious to know what 


he thought concerning the doctrine of 
generation. 


1 make two reflections, ſays the old 
gentleman, upon my lon's theory. The 
firſt is, that once in our lives we have 
run a race againſt ſome thouſands of our 
equals, and obtained a victory. The ſe- 
cond is, that the devil Jays his clutches 

upon 


2 1 
upon us the moment of our conception. 


Abe one may raiſe our vanity, but 
the other ſhould mortify our pride. 


. IN. 


N the laſt chapter my father has made 
a diſcovery of more importance to 


mankind than the longitude; it. is no 


Jeſs than the diſcovery. of original fin, 
——— What ihe learned have been 
hunting after for theſe thouſand: years 
paſt, my father has diſcovered in a mo- 
ment. I do not expect that he will 
get ſo much by it as Mrs. Stevens, by 
her ſoap remedy, and yet his merit is 
greatly ſuperior.——To allow ſeventy 
millions of honeſt Chriſtians to ſleep 
quietly in their.beds, muſt be more me- 
ritorious than preventing a few of them 
from their breeches. 


3 The 
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The inſtant I have finiſhed this vo- 
lume, I ſhall ſet out for the lake of Ge. 
neva.— My friend Voltaire and I will lick 
the diſcovery into ſome form.—Irt will 
make an excellent ſubject for the Diction- 
naire Philoſophique. 


C.H.A-F.: LVL 


Y uncle Toby, for ſome time, had 
preſerved a profound ſilence with 
regard to fortification. Mr. Martin's 
unfortunate reflection upon gun- powder, 
ſtirred up the unextinguiſhed embers of 


his favourite paſſion, and convinced him 
that nature was not to be put by. 


I never knew a man of an elevated ge- 
nius but. who had one paſlion which ſwal- 
lowed up all the reſt. It is as much his 
birth-right, as his fingers and toes; and 

. [ if 


— 
A: 


— — 1 = — 
* SIS 
— - — 
—— — —— 
T — — _ = 


= 
_ F4Z 


— 
—— 


— 


4 
1 : 
x] ! 
ls 
4 - 
1 6 x 
15 + } 
| ( 
8 ' 
418 ! » [ 
pf | 
1 . 
iT; 
) $/: $ 4 
1 | 
1 | 
: p " | 
/ * N 
1 4 
G : 3 
7 
j 4 | 
IN ( 
: 7 
J. f 
G Ws 12 
4 5 
1 4 i 
2 | 
21302 
152 j 
* 0 
: 7 2 
4 7 1 
l 4 4 
WOE 
* 2 * 4 
5 - - 
e 
1 7 
1 
\ of 
r 
„ 7 [ 
: : he. + 
1 it 
1 
23 15 
. * 4 
oy „ fi 4 
i I 
* 
7 „ ' 
: YE.H 
7 ! 4 i 4 
p * i 
$14.1 
3 A 
[4 0 


— — 
8 
— — — 4- 


[114 ] 

if he has not too much of it, it will do 
him no harm. It is as nearly related to 
madneſs, as ſmall beer is to ale, and dif- 
fers only in degree. My paſſion 
leads me to aſtronomy. Galileo knew 


nothing about the matter. I have got 


more money and reputation by the diſ- 
covery of four ſtars, than all the aſtro- 
nomers put together, ſince the days of 


Ptolemy, 


1 write this chapter in vindication of 
my uncle's paſſion, ——my mother's pal- 
ſion, — Mrs, Wadman's paſſion, — 
my own paſſion, and the pal- 
ſion of every ſenſible man in the crea- 
tion. | 


— 


r 
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HE walls of Jericho, quoth my un- 
cle, were certainly blown up by 
gun- powder. It is abſurd to ſuppoſe 
that they were thrown down by the ſound 
of trumpets. They were at leaſt thirty 
feet thick, and take my word for it, Trim, 
the mining work muſt have gone on 
very ſlowly. I think, replied Trim, that 
there muſt have been ſome error in the 
tranſlation. I verily believe ſo, anſwer- 
ed my uncle, and the Hebrew word 
ought to have been rendered gun-pow- 
der, and not trumpet. 


Whatever Mr. Martin's opinion may 
have been, I think he ſhould not have 
told it to ſuch a man as my uncle, who 
has for theſe forty years paſt followed 
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the ſound of the bell, like a pack-horle ; 
but now, the Lord knows where he will 
ramble to. He talks of getring 
a a ſmattering of Hebrew from Moſes Mor- 
decai the Few, and then we ſhall have 
one diſcovery upon the back of another, 
to the confuſion of the whole pariſh. — 
IJ am not ſure but he will attempt a new 
verſion of the Old Teſtament. —When 
once he takes a thing into his head, 
there is no ſtopping him. Trim is his 
counterpart, and, I know, will ſtudy hard 
to qualify himſelf for amanuenſis. 


In this preſent year, a quaker has pro- 
duced a new tranſlation of the Old Tel- 
tament from the original, and I am told 
1 Jet Rabbi has another upon the ſtocks, 

o between them, they will play the de- 
il with the Prophecies. Confound 
all 


; 
* 
t 
V 
Y 
| 


E 
all theſe tranſlators, annotators, and 
commentators.” They will light up a 
flame, that the whole bench will not be 
able to * * out in ſeven years. | 
One would think they intend to ſettle 
the latitude and longitude of heaven. I 
am for a coaſting voyage.—Strike me: 
dead if ever I go out of the ſight of land. 


C HA ©, AVI 


UST as I expected, my uncle 
and Trim fat down in form before 
the Old Teſtament z and as they ſeldom 
went to bed before one in the morning, 


they generally ſucceeded in blowing up 
ſome part of it. 
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Mr. Shandy had not advanced far in 
his attacks, before he diſcovered that the 
inhabitants of Canaan were extremely 

13 ignorant 
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1gnorant of fortification. He thought it 
very ſtrange, that people, who had fo 
much milk and honey to loſe, ſhould 
have taken fo little pains to ſecure it.— 
To ſet him right, Mr. Martin preſented 
him with a plan of Jericho, which, he 
aſſured him, was taken upon the ſpot 
by Palti, one of the ſpies of Jeſbua. 
This plan obviated my uncle's objec- 
tion. 


Mt. Martin durſt not attack Mr. 
Shandy's underſtanding, ſo he very ſen- 
ſibly planted his artillery againſt his ſim- 
plicity. 


CHAP, 
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CHAT. vo 


HE walls of Fericho continued to 

ſtick in my uncle's ſtomach. —Mr. 
Martin ſtrenuouſly maintained that they 
were thrown down by the ſound of rams 
horns. That Mr. Shandy abſolutely de- 
nied.—He inſiſted that the vibration of 
air could never produce ſuch an effect. 
— God can do any thing, replied Mr, 
Martin, My uncle ſhook his head. 


It was unlucky that the preſent diſ- 
pute turned upon the ſubject of fortifi- 
cation, My uncle would have allowed 
a miracle in any thing elſe ; but in mili- 
tary affairs, nothing leſs than demon- 
ſtration would do for him. 


By mutual conſent, the corporal was | 
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ordered to read the chapter, but he be- 
gan it ſo like a muſter-roll, that Mr. 


Martin haſtily took the book from him 


and read it himſelf, in a Cadence not 


much more harmonious. 


« Prieſtcraft, by the head of Lowen- 
 dabl!” exclaimed my uncle; * the walls 
were undermined and blown up by gun- 
powder.” Do you think, Sir, replied 
Mr. Martin, that Mrs. J/adman will take 
an infidel into her arms ?—This quet- 
tion inſtantly humbled my uncle. 
He declared that he was ready to 
burn the Bible, if it would give Mr. 
Martin any ſatisfaction; but our ortho- 
dox divine was already ſufficiently ſatis- 
fed with Mr. Shandy's ſubmiſſion. 


CHAP. 


1 


SHA. LE" 


IVERT man thinks that he knows 
DZ himſelf. Every man is miſtaken. 
Though Mr. Martin will not allow 
Dr. Querpo to explain the operations of 
nature, yet he conſtantly preſumes to 
fatigue the whole family, with his me- 
taphyfical and abſtruſe notions of an- 
gels and ſpirits. He can prove from 
mathematical principles, that God did 
exiſt from all eternity, and that the 
world did not. None of our family have 
ever denied the polition, but his meta- 
phyſical reaſoning is thrown away upon 
us, —He has beſides, a moſt inge- 
nious method of proving the reſurrection 
of the body from natural principles, by 
comparing it to a grain of wheat, which 
mult , 


Fiand Þ 


muſt rot, before it can be quickened. 
I deny the fact. The grain ne- 
ver rots.— The body does; and there 
ends the parallel. 


CHAP, LXI. 


T is now high time to ſay ſomething 
about the widow and my uncle, or 
any body elſe; for I aſſure your reve- 
rences, that I am heartily tired of theſe 
confounded ovums and ovariums, and 
the walls of Jericho. I dare not there- 
fore aſk the doctor after my innumer- 
able brothers and liſters, who died the 
moment I fixed my head in the ovum, 
leſt I ſhould draw upon myſelf the 
proofs of his moſt ingenious ſyſtem. 
Neither ſhall I ſay one word to Mr. Mar- 
tin about his angels and ſpirits, leſt he 
| ſhould 
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ſhould get upon the back of the angel 
Gabriel, and tide all over the inviſible 
creation, 


C9 AFP: EL 


Formerly obſerved that the foul of 
A man was incapable of ſupporting two 
favourite paſſions at the ſame time. The 
widow knew the truth of the axiom.— | 
Like a true woman, ſhe was teſolved not 
to loſe an inch of my uncle's love, fo 
ſhe began to rally him very genteely 
upon his new ſtudies, Mr. Shandy 
finding himſelf not able to ſuſtain the 
attack, very ſenſibly gave up the point; 
and with this inſtance of his prudence, I 
ſhall conclude his caſuiſtical character. 
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Ar. LXII. 


N the next chapter your reverences 
will diſcover my uncle feeding of 
Pigeons, inſtead of demoliſhing the 
walls of Jericho. I make no apology 
for the tranſition. Triſtram will leap over 
a double ditch, or a five bar- gate, when- 
ever he thinks proper. He obliges no- 
body to follow him, and as to his neck, 
he truſts in God that it will be always at 
his own diſpoſal. 


The unities of action, time, and place, 
are the fetters of genius. Ariſtotle was a 
fool when he made them.—By this light 
they were never forged upon Parnaſſus. 


CHAP. 


1 
CHA P. LXIV. 


RS. Wadman was remarkably fond 

of pigeons, and my uncle being 

fond of the widow, he became inſenſibly 
captivated with the fame amuſement. 
He uſed to play with the young brood, 
kiſs them, and give them food. In a 
word, he was transformed from a rough 
veteran, into a mere monkey. Hercules 
himſelf was made to ſpin, and yet I do 
not think that his miſtreſs was half ſo 


handſome as the widow. 


Mr. Jeacock, a neighbouring gentle. 
man, poſſeſſed of an eſtate of ſeven hun- 
dred pounds a year, ſupplied Mrs. Wad- 
man's columbaty.— Tour worſhips new 
acquaintance is about ſixty, and has 
never been martied. He is happy in 
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a good natural underſtanding, but, like 
a great many country-gentlemen, makes 


but a very indifferent uſe of it. —Early in 


life he contracted a taſte for the ſtudy 
of vert), In a few years he got together 
a large collection of coins, medals, Ro- 
man urns, buſts, vaſes, intaglios, ca- 
meos, and ſuch trumpery; and all that 
time he was never known to have given 
a dinner to his friends, or fix-pence to 
the poor. Conſidering his expences, he 
could not afford it. 


After ſome time he became tired of 
this expenſive amuſement, being con- 
vinced that many things were put into 
his hands as original pieces of vert, 
which were either of the Paduan, or Bir- 
mingham manufacture. In conſequence 
of which he altered his plan, and reſolv- 
td to make a collection of ſuch things as 
either 
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either were, or had been alive. He had 


emiſſaries in every quarter of the globe, 
who were commiſſioned to ſend him all 
ſorts of birds, either alive or preſerved in 
the feathers. —Fiſbes of every kind. — 
Inſets.—Beaſts, wild or tame,—alive or 
ſtuffed. He ſent a ſervant of his own in- 
to Barbary, to buy or ſteal a Barbary 
horſe. The poor fellow went in the 
Engliſb embaſſador's retinue to Algrers, 
but being betrayed by a Spaniſh renega- 
do, whom he had engaged to carry the 


horſe to the oppoſite ſhore, he was ſe- 


verely baſtinadoed upon the feet; and, 
to avoid a worle puniſhment, he changed 
his religion, and embraced Mahome- 
tiſm.—He was immediately cixcumciled, 
and dreſſed in the garb of the country. 
—B:ing no longer under the protection 
of the embaſſador, he was hired by a 
Barbary prince as an under-groom, and 

| 1 ſent 
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ſent five hundred miles up into the 
country. | 


At preſent Mr. Feacock's ruling paſ- 
ſion ſeems to be the breeding of pigeons. 
— Mrs. Wadman, as I told your wor- 
ſhips before, was obliged to this curious 
gentleman, not only for her ſtock, but 
alſo for her knowlege, and ſhe very 
good-naturedly has promiſed to teach my 
ſimple uncle all that ſhe knows. 


The following is aletter from Mr. 
Feacock to Mrs. Wadman, in anſwer to 


ſome queries ſhe had ſent him the week 
before. 


«© Mapanm, 
I find you have an ambition to be 


improved in the fancy. For your amule- 
ment, I have ſent you by the bearer, 


One 


* 
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One pair of powters. 
One ditto of horſemen. 
One ditto of Legborn runts. 
One ditto of Spaniſh runts. 
One ditto of Jacobines. 
One ditto. of barbs. 
One ditto of turbits. 
One ditto of owls. | 
One ditto of broad tail'd ſhakers, 
One ditto of capuchins. 
One ditto of nuns. 
One ditto of ſpots, 
One ditto of trumpeters. 
One ditto of laughers. 
One ditto of helmets. 
One ditto of finikins. 
One ditto of turners. 
One ditto of Mahomets. 
One ditto of carriers, 
One ditto of almond tumblers. 
One ditto of dragoons. 


vor. IX. » 


L 130 ] 

“ You deſire, madam, to have ſome di- 
rections about the powter, for which you 
have expreſſed. great fondneſs. The 
powter ſhould be conſtantly attended 
and talked to, during the winter, in a 
phraſe peculiar to the fancy, viz. hua, 
hua, ſtroaking them down the back, and 
clacking to them as to chickens, other- 


wiſe they will loſe their familiaricy, which 
is one of their greateſt beauties, and is 


termed ſhewing. The powter was for- 
merly eſteemed by the gentlemen of the 
fancy as equal to the carrier, but of late, 
numbers who were ſtaunch to the pow- 
ter fancy, have relinqu: ſhed that and be- 
come fond of the almond tumbler, | 


« Having matched and paired your 
powters in the ſpring, you mult be pro- 
vided with at leaſt two pair of dragoons 


to every pair of Powters,. for nurſes or 
fee- 


L463 
feeders. When the powter has lay'd its 
egg, it muſt be ſhifted under a dragoon 
that has lay'd nearly at the ſame time, 
and that of the dragoon be placed un- 


der the powter, it being neceſſary the 


powter ſhould have an egg or eggs to 


ſit on, to prevent het laying again too 


ſoon, which would weakeh her much: 


The pair of abit are unt of 


their kind. I hope they will give you 


much ſatisfaction, as they tumble ex- 


tremely well, and have the back ſpring 


in high perfection. How happy muſt 
the ſouls of theſe pigeons be, if Pytha- 
goras be right! ? I am, 


Madam, with the moſt perle eſteem,* 


your moſt obedient ſervant, - | 


 CaltbFelltbck.® | 
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CHAP. IXV. 


Few days after writing this letter, 
your worſhip's friend Mr. Jeacock, 
received the melancholy news that a 
ſervant he had ſent to Conſtantinople, to 
purchaſe a pair of Bazora carriers, had 
been apprehended as plotting againſt 
the ſtate ;—but in conſideration of his 
comely appearance, he was only made 
an eunuch of, for the ſervice of the Se- 
ragho, | 


CHAP. LXVI 


F T E R dinner, Mr, Feacock's col- 
. A. lection of pigeons was produced 
to be examined. My mother and 
Mrs. Wadman gave the preference to 
the powters and broad tailed ſhakers. 
My uncle and Trim preferred the horſe- 

n 5 man 
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man and dragoon. My father and Mr. 
Martin admired the owl and turner, and 


Dr. Slop was of opinion that the capu- 
chin excelled them all. 


Triſtram does not mean this chapter as 
a ſatire upon mankind, but if your wor- 
ſhip will have it ſo, he cannot help it. 


e HAP. LXVII. 


H E widow was not much diſpleaſ- 10 
ed with Mr, Jeacocł's letter. No 1 
body but herſelf had ſenſe enough to Fl 


diſcover, that, with the pigeons, he had 
ſent her a declaration of his paſſion, — 
But ſhe was now honourably engaged to 
my uncle, and conſequently could have 
no deſigns upon the ſquire. She had 
nothing to do but to have an anſwer 
ready in caſe he ſhould ask her a ſerious + 
K 3 queſtion. 


r 
queſtion. Her apron- ſtring could in- 
ſtruct her at a moment's warning, ſo ſhe 
thought no more about it. 


In ſuch a ſituation a young girl would 
have ſent back the pigeons, but Mrs. 
Madman knew the world too well to be 
guilty of ſuch an indiſcretion. She 
therefore ſent the ſervant back with a 
card of compliments and thanks, to his 
maſter.— The widow knew Mr, Jea- 
cocłk's foible for cackle-ſhells, —In her 
mind ſhe deteſted ſuch an inanimate 
character. Her former huſband had gi- 
ven her a ſurfeit againſt all men of ſtudy, 
They go to bed when they are 
aſleep, and get up before they are awake, 
My uncle, on the contrary, appeared 
to her as a man of no great reading, and 
therefore he gained upon her affection. 
The only foibls he had was an extrava- 

cant 


. 

gant paſſion for gun- powder, but that 
being a manly amuſement, ſhe liked 
him the better for it. 


CHAP.  EXTRE: 


N a few days Mr. Feacock waited up- 

on the widow, dreſſed in a pair of neat 
boots and clean doe-ſkin breeches,— 
With a glance of her eye ſhe diſcovered 
the nature of his viſit ; and to prevent 
all queſtidns, let him very gently into 
the ſtate of her engagement with my 
uncle. She thanked him for his pigeons, 
and aſſured him that ſhe would pay all 
manner of attention to them.—— This 
was death to Mr. Feacock. To loſe both 
his miſtreſs and his pigeons was the de- 
vil. The ſquire made ſome bold ad- 
vances towards getting back the pow- 


ters and almond tumblers, but the wi- 
K 4 dow 
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dow parry'd his thruſts very genteely.— 
She kept the pigeons every one, and 
obliged the ſquire to return home very 
much diſpleaſed with his viſit. Oh rare 
widow | 


tn. 


HIS being a dull Sunday evening, 

my uncle was entertaining the wi- 

dow in a corner of the room with an ac- 
count of the battle of Malplaquet, while 
my father and mother were ſet cloſe by 
the fire, talking over ſome ſtories of no 
conſequence to any body but themſelves, 


My dear Mr. SHandy, ſays my mother, 
laying her hand upon my father's right 
knee, how do you find yourſelf this 
evening? I think I never ſaw you look 
better in my life. Pray is it on the firſt 
or 


Lo I 


or ſecond Sunday of the month that 1 


give widow Boſs a ſhilling? It is on the 
firſt, replied my father, and by the ſame 
token, I muſt go and wind up the clock. 
Then go, jewel, and do not be long about 
it. Crick, crick, cr, r, r, r, rick. 
Pray ſiſter, ſays my uncle Toby, were not 
my firſt regimentals faced with yellow ? 
My dear jewel, let me unbuckle your 
ſtock, anſwered Mrs. SHandy. Crick, 
rick, Cr, r, r, r, rick. Pray ſiſter, were 
not my firſt regimentals faced with yel- 
low? © Come lovey.”——— Sure my 
ſiſter is talking in her ſleep. Siſter, 


ſiſter, were not my firſt regimentals faced 


with yellow ? 1 know nothing about the 
matter, anſwered my mother peeviſhly, 
his crick, crick, diſturbed the wi- 
dow's fancy full as much as my mother”z, 
but my fooliſh uncle knew nothing about 


the 
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the matter, and it was not yet time to let 
him into the ſecret, 


In a few minutes my father returned, 
and my good mother led him gently by 
the hand up into the yellow room. — 
The ſubject of their converſation your 
worſhips will find ia the next chapter, 
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CHAP. IXXI. 


TTHERTO your worſhips and re- 
verences have had an agreeable 
journey with your friend Triſtram.— 
He has done every thing in his power to 
make you both merry and wiſe. You 
want nothing but a little affliction to 
make you compleatly happy; and that 
you will find in the next chapter, 


CHAP. LXXI. 


OOR Trim, who but a few days ago 
was as Chearful as the morning,was 
ſuddenly attacked with a diſeaſe, which 
phyſicians call a cholera morbus. Ina 
tew days he was reduced to the laſt ex- 


tremity, in ſpite of all that Dr. Querpo, 


and two more of the faculty could do, 
He bore his diſtemper like à hero.— 
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Poor Bridget was afflicted beyond de- 
ſcription. My uncle, my father, my mo- 


ther, and the whole family of ſervants, 
offered up their moſt fervent prayers for 


his recovery. But the dye was caſt. 


Under his affliction a calm ſerenity 
gilded his honeſt countenance, and a 
mind conſcious of no guilt, diſplayed it- 
ſelf in every feature. Though his voice 
faltered, his directions were manly and 
diſtinct. His prayers were fervent, and 
his ſoul ſeemed to labour more for the 
friends he was going to leave, than for 
himſelf. My uncle begged to know 
where he would be buried, ——** Throw 
me upon a field. The birds of the 
air will devour you. —** Then lay a fire- 
lock by me.“ “ My dear Sir, you will 
have no power to uſe it.” —* Then they 
cannot hurt me.” 


4 Obſerv- | 


t 
| 
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Obſerving the king of terrors-ſtalking 

towards him, he earneſtly begged for my 

uncle's hand. He kiſſed it tenderly, and 

fixing his eyes upon him, expired with- 
out a groan,——He is gone. 


C HAP. LXXIIL 


H E good old vicar of the pariſh 


wrote the following homely epi- 
taph, which my uncle has ordered to be 


engraved upon a block of marble, and 
placed near his grave. 


Here 


L 42 J 
D HFere lyes 
Thhe body of corporal Trim. 
His virtues ate recorded in the 
Immortal works of 
Triſtram Sbandy. 
His vices, if he had any, 
lye buried with him. 
Mr. Toby Shandy dedicates 
this monument to his 
Memory. 
1730. 


C HAP. LXXIV. 


AVING loſt the corporal, I have 

loſt my right-hand man, ſo I am 
obliged to club my fire-lock, and march 
home.—lI hope your worſhips and reve- 
rences will not be able with all your ſa- 
gacity, to diſcover any thing perſonal in 
this volume. Both men and things are 
: ima- 


1 
imaginary.— l have endeavoured to drefs 
falſe taſte, and falſe philoſophy, in party- 
coloured habits, for the amuſement of 
the wiſe, and to them, and them only, 
this work is dedicated. I neither fear 
critics, nor the critical examiners of cri- 
tics. — No body knows me, and I know 


no body. I have laughed at the world 


through eight volumes, and now J have 
treated them with a little ſenſe, I expect, 
in return, that they will laugh at me.— 
I compare this volume to a handful of 


ſand, out of which your worſhips may 


pick ſome grains of gold to the value of 
half a crown, ſo that you get ſix-pence 
by me.—lf after that you complain of 
your benefactor, 1 ſhall expoſe you next 
year for ingratitude, 


F 
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